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$M & MAX ARE LIKE THOSE SEIS OF TW 


...So thoroughly connected that they develop their 
own impenetrable language. Some readers come to 
believe that they are the only ones who have cracked 
Sam & Max’s bizarre code—then, feeling obliged to 
include others in the conspiracy, lend a friend their 
only copy of the comics, discovering later that the 
fugitive book has been handed off to the next 
unsuspecting “indoctrinee.” 


In the twenty years since the first Sam & Max comic 
was published, | have often heard from people who 


> av 


N BABIES YOU USED 10 HEAR ABOUT... 


‘ell me some version of, “My friends and | always 
use that phrase,” or, “We make up our own Sam & 
Maxisms,” or even more memorably, “We played 
Fizzball at our wedding with an engraved axe 
handle!” It’s a gratifying thing to have people 
invite your characters into their lives that way. 


suppose you could argue that anything that’s 
repeatedly put in front of an audience will eventually 
gain loyalty, but to that | say, “Hah!” There have 
een only a handful of these comics! A smattering 





of successful games. A blip of an animated series. 
Certainly not enough material to build that relentless 
traction of an endlessly renewed sitcom or syndicated 
comic that has existed since the Korean Conflict. 
Sam & Max's fans are a discerning bunch with 
impeccable taste and that ever-appealing desire to 
share the good news with their friends. 


It is to the existing fans and to those future put-upon 
readers that | offer this collection. In this updated 
volume you'll find all the stories, ads, and pin-ups 











that matter... if not the lumbering webcomic storyline, 
or that forever-unfinished story about Max being shot 
FTavelc-yo)[-lex-tolm o)'ar- mcoled(o)oy-1an] (em=4] 0) 0.0]. MI Milam dares 
damn thing some day or I'll drag it through the afterlife 
like Marley’s chains. In the meantime, please enjoy 
Surfin’ the Highway. 


Steve Purceut 2007 





SAM&MAX FREELANCE POLICE IN: 


IMONKEYS\VIOUATINGea HENENLYATIEMELE 


o THE BRONX 1S UP 
AND THE BOWERY'’S DOWN 
TD ° THEMIMES ARE FOOD 
9 FOR THE BUMS UNDERGROUND Nt 
We . 4 
qd 


J 
2} 
P 
U' 
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THAT'S A iH 
TE SONG, SAM. c 
\" i (T'S FROM ONE 
RECOGNIZE IT, i OF MY FAVORITE \ 
MUSICALS, MAX. IT'S 
: Ci ABOUT A QUAINT 
‘ Hf FRENCH CIRCUS THAT 














— THOSE OLD ated 


NY (TM GUST SOAKING 


UP THE ROMANTIC AMBIENCE 
OF MY. FAVORITE 
~ ITY 








. s OOH, LOOKIE 
Z Sy j NW MAX, T MEAN, SAM 
€ =\ 3 77 eat Ay zs oY TA ITS tHE APPALLING 
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‘ HE NOT FEAR US2r 





WE MUST TEACH HIM, 

MAX! HEY, WHERE DO 

YOU KEEP THAT NONE OF 
GUN? 


SHALL 
YOUR OAMN => DANCE? 
BUSINESS, ( 
~ 
/ aS 
y) \\) A LETS! 
\ / / 
f' aS oy 
é i ? Ne Fa 
Ss ~e 
Sao, a 
e = 
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Re NUS 
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HEY, HEY, BUDDY, COME 


HERE! WE WANT TO TALK 








TO YOU A MINUTES, iid 





TVS 
ia 








Rane || 
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aw SI YEAHS Z (4 A | Us 
' NO KIDDINGS ae 
WE WON'T. [nX\hn a= AF 
HURT YOUr_d\, > 22 
B ° Z 





COUGH UP 
THE PURSE, JACK, 
OR I'LL BREATHE 
RIGHT IN YOUR, 
FACES 





GOOD BOY. NOW 
THINK 


BoY. 

GO HOME AND. 
ABOUT WHAT YOU'VE 

DONE. 


























POLICE, YEAH. \ ~ BADGES 27 
WHERE ARE YOUR - 
BADGES, LuMPY2/ L, WE DON’T 


Nae NO; 


Ly 
I'VE GOTTA’ S 
GET THIS LITTLE ONE 
\CK TO HIS PADDED 
PLAYPEN! BYE, NOW, 


GOODS NOW GET BACK 


IN YOUR CARSEAT BEFORE 
Uh, I YOU FALL OUT THE 
THINK 17'S WINDOW. 
y, MOSTLY 
My GONE NOW. 7 


a I SWEAR I'M GONNAT SAY HELLO TO YOUR 
EAT THAT L/TTLE GUY UNSAVORY PALS, MAX, 

KX FOR DINNER 
NIGHT. 





THOSE GUYS STARE WONDER HOW _Y 
AT ME NN Ye THES, FLINT PAPER is } 








IT’ 1M 
ND MAXS NO THANKS, 
LITTLE FRIENDS. I'M 

HAVING A SWELL TIME-- 


V BONEHEAD? 


FLINT PAPER 
IS INSANE. I 
REALLY RESPECT 
THAT. 























OBOYS IT’S 
THE COLORIZED e 
VERSION OF CITIZEN 
fa KANE... Oh, MY 
MISTAKE--IT'S JUST 
\. THE FLINTSTONES. 
































ee 


TRO 


HOLY JUMPING MOTHER O' GOD IN A SIDE- 
WITH CHOCOLATE JIMMIES ANDA 


WELL, HERE WE ARE IN 
THE PHILIPPINES” 





JESUS, 
MAX, GET 
be ia 











FRITZ NUNKIE HA\ 

BEEN USING His GuuLieLe 
BATIENTS IN TWIS’ 

CULT CEREMONIES 





IN IN THE TALLEY, 
TERHEAD, 








THIS WILL MAKE YOUR SUCK ON THIS, 
HAIR CURL, MAX... YOU SLIPPERY 
THE HORROR... THE 


(TTLE 
HORROR. BASTARDS! 





ONE OF US 
SHOULD BUST 
IN AND CON! 
THEM WHILE Z 
HEAD THEM 
OFF AROUND 
FRONT. 





I’M SURE THE 
LITTLE GUY WILL 
KEEP THEM 





FREELANCE POLICES 
EVERYBODY FREEZES 


lh, THAT FEELS 
TERRIBLE. By 























MAX'S GUN-- 
IT MUST HAVE 
FALLEN OUTOF 
HIS POCKET.OR 

SOMEPLACE, 


WHAT A RELIEF-- 
IT'S ONLY CHICKEN 
BLOOD-- 


COMMONLY USED BY 
FAKE PSYCHIC GALLSTONE 


GUYS. SENSELESS 
Wi OF 
CHICKEN, THOUGH, 


yy Ni I THINK MAX 
“(CaN TAKE CARE OF 
f HIMSELF. 












































A MESSAGE IN Gulp)... 











M MA 
DEFINITELY HIS HAND- 
WRITINGS WHAT. 
COULD IT MEAN. 


: HOPE THE 
LITTLE GUY'S OKAY, 


IF HE SOMUCH AS HARMS 
HALRON THAT LITTLE MELON 
HEAD, L'LL TEACH HIM THE 
MEANING OF THE PHRASE, 

“SAVAGE PUMMELING.” 























THE CREEPS MUST HAVE 

STUCK HIM IN THE DELIVERY 

TRUCK, I’D LIKE TO HAVE 
SEEN THAT. 
































Nii 



























































NOBODY WILL MIND 
A BIKE-- 
IK, KID. 


IF 1 BORROW 
DON'T LOO! 




















HOPEFULLY 
. AN EYEBROWS 
TEETHING NICE GOING, LITTLE 
MORE TO BUDOY? 






++,PAIR OF CHEWED 
GLASSES... FISTFUL 
OF NOSE HAIR... 

I THINK I'M 
CLOSING IN. 
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y 
Ahaf KILA-MANSTAL > I'VE HEARD ABOUT THESE 
LITTLE GUY COULDN'T, S| M\\( CULT JAMBOREES. IT'S AN 
SPELL IT. THAT'S y INTERNATIONAL GOON 
cure, 4 GATHERING. 


LOTS OF 
HOWLING AND DRINKING... 
ORGIASTIC WORSHIP OF 

HEATHEN IDOLS... GREAT 
LOOKING CHICKS IN 
DIAPHANOUS ROBES... 
SOUNDS KIND OF INTERESTING... 
NO, NO, SAM, BAO... 
VERY BAD... NOT 
INTERESTING 
AT ALLS 


HUF HUFE 
ALMOST THERE. I CAN 
HEAR THE YATTERING __ 

CROWD.2HUF HUF HUFS 
THEY PROBABLY 
HAVE MAX PINNED 
UP FOR THEIR UNHOLY, 
GIBBERING MONSTER 
PARTY-- 


2HUE HUF HUFE 
GETTING READY TO 
FEED HIM TO THE B/G 
B 'Y THEY THINK 
LIVES DOWN THE 
VOLCANO. 
HUF HUFE 


I'VE GOT TO RESCUE 
MY LITTLE PAL--?HUF HUF HUFE 
--AND I'VE GOT TO ARREST 

RIMES: 


NUNKIE, FOR CR// 
AGAINST HUMANITY 
CAND CHICKENS)-- 
HUE HUE HUES 
“AND D’VE GOTTA LOSE 
SOME WEIGHT. 
WISH WE 
WERE HOME 
PLAYING 


FIZZBALL. 


WING PLIBLIC SERVICE ANNOUNCEMENTS | 





= N 
CONTINUED, AFTER THE FOLLOI 








IT'S THE WACKY NEWGAME THATS : 
ee ON WARS ACOSS ie S ce 
NATE [ANG IT'S: enn ie; 


a Ls ae 3. 


WHAT ARE YOU 
GONNA 00, TRY 
TO CATCHA 
SHREDDED METAL 
CAN? WHATARE 
YOU, STUPID? 


4 \ SWING LIKE A MAD : 2 we NO POINTS ARE SCORED 
READY TO PLAY? SHAKE APE, THE OBJECT IS 
THE CAN VIGOROUSLY - TOHACK oc : Lao 
UNTIL THE LITTLE BALL j y L/S: NON: 
STARTS RATTLING. OOPS, COMPETITIVE AND 
WRONG GAME, USE YOUR A e PROMOTES COOPERATIVE 
OWN JUOGEMENT, GET j yf HAVIOR: 
ABOUT FIFTEEN FEET fh : 

FROM THE BATTER Zs 


EVERYONE GETS To SEE 
TO PITCH. BEER CANS BUST OPENS 


EVERYONE PITCHES IN TO 
CARRY LINE DRIVE 
VICTIMS TO THE 
HOSPITALL 


. 5 ‘ d EVERYONE PLAYS To- 
Wy = : a WARD A COMMON 
A REAL EASY UNOERHAND PITCH IS; 2 = GOAL-- 
USED. YOU'RE NOT TRYING TO STRIKE THE MUTUAL AES- 
THE GUY OUT, YOU WANT TO SEE THE : THETIC APPRECIATION 
CAN BLOW UP, RIGHT? RIGHTT 


OF RAINING FROTH 
ANO SHIMMERING 
REFERENCE SECTION [FOI ALUMINUM SHRAPNEL 
VARIOUS FIZZBALL PHENOMENA-- CREATE YOUR OWNE| Ane DON'T FORGET THE 


Wey 


HAVE FUN AND 
BE SURE TO WEAR 
PROTECTIVE HEAD- 
GEAR (BUT ONLY IF 
YOU'RE SOME KINDOF 
GODDAM PANSY) AND! 


MAYBE NEXT TI 
WE'LL TELL YOU ABOUT 
8-TRACK TAPE 








GET YOURSELF A FEW 1 q 

CASES OF THAT CHEAP, : BAR RAG IN EGE. 

NASTY BEER THAT'S : 1E KIN MAYBE WE SHOULO 

USUALLY FOUND PRIMITIVE LOOKING THIS ISA GREAT FIZZBALL EFFECTS THE PLAY OUTSIDE 

STACKED AND ON SALE BRANCHS THINK CANIS SACKED OPEN AND ROTATES IN Ti PICTURE THE TOP OF THE BATTED CAN, NEXT TIME. 
UT EN ATOMIC WAR-CLUB THE AIR FOREVER, DRENCHING EVERY- i SNAPPED FREE, SPINNING AND - 

COUNTER RIGHT BEFORE f SIZE! YEAHE THING IN A TWENTY-FOOT RADIUS ACTUALLY GAINING ALTITUDE LIKE A 

NATIONAL DRINKING WITH BEAUTIFUL RIBBONS OF FOAME HOVERING ALIEN CRAFTS WOW? 












































= Ws. 


SA 
Tus ONEIS OFTEN FRUSTRATING. i % 
WER WE LENCE, UNIGUPTURED |A_TINY RUPTURE STARTS A FINE. 
AND OUT y : PRAY-LEAK AS THE SPINNING CAN 
SKITTERS ACROSS. THE GROUNDS 


. Thanks to Art Adams, Mike Mignola and Scott Mignola for selfless 
QUICK? GET IT BACK IN PLAY BEFORE ign 
TRY TO OPEN IT. HEE HEE. 17'S A Dubr aid in research and development. See F¢faetl — © 1787, 








THEY'VE GOT MAX_TIED TO 
TOO 


RE 


A POOL OF LUKEWARM SAW THIS ON TV 
Ms WHEN I WAS A KID. 
THIS'LL BE GREAT. 





Phe 


THESE GUYS 


Ze DON’T LOOK T WA$- 
SCARED, - 
— f “TWAS 
= DING=- 


JUST KIDI 
I’M NUTS ABOUT 
VOLCANO GODS! 
owr 


GOING TO 00. 
AWAY WITH USS 








HE MEANS HE'S GOING TO POKE_YOU WITH 
THAT KNIFE. ANO THEN I'LL BE FORCED TO 
JUMP OFF THE HIGHDIVE WITH YOUR 
ADORABLE CARCASS TIED TO MY HEAD, 

IF I'VE READ MY VOLCANO GOD 

CULTS RIGHT. 


TO DOMASADITO, 
THE LOFTIEST AND MOST 


WE GATHER BEFORE THE 
Zf SACRED LORD DOMASADITO IN 
E] WHOSE REVERED EFFULGENCE 
EF WE BASKSAND NOW, INTO THE 
kA CAPRICIOUS DIMINUTIVE ONE I 
RESOLVE TO PLUNGE THE 


> CONGECRATED CEREMONIAL 
Z DAGGERS 


VA 

















STUMBLE OVER THIS. 
WAY, BIG FELLAL... 
CLOSER TO THE ROPE. 
THAT'S GOOD--OOH, 
WATCH THE FUZZY 
FINGERS. 














COMBUSTION S WHAT 


FOR THOSE UNFAMILIAR 
WITH THE TERM; SPON- 









OF EXTREME, INCREASED 
BODY TEMPERATURE, 



















































KEEP SHOVING, MAx, 
| OR WE'RE GONERSS CAN'T 
EXPI YY 


T MORE 
COMBUSTIBLE CULTISTS 
Ps TODAYS 


<< 


























p IT'S LIKE 
SOMETHING OUT 
OF THE MACY'S: 


OUR JOBS DONE HERE 
ANYWAY, MAX, LET'S, 
BLOW THIS JOINT TROD UPON!” 








L THOUGHT WE WERE 


My Ol NERF you. § 
FLIGHT ATTENDANTS fk 
ARE GETTING 
NASTIER. 


TERRORIST... HOW 
IORRIBLE. 


DS 
_ 

NOW FINISH YOUR 
DELICIOUS MEAL BEFORE 
I_JAM IT DOWN YOUR 

THROAT, LITTLE PAL. 
a \\ GOT TO 
\ 


/ALK: 
HIS IS 





Pi rr 
Son, MISTER rE8R RY 


YOU'L! 
LIKE IT. 
4 


>—— 


3 = \ Pw / ie ¢ a 
AX» ))) NEAT 





PLATTER Wie 
PREVENT FURTHER 
DEPRESSURIZATION. 


\*7_ IT'S OKAY, FOLKSS Xx 
EVE! G's UNDER & 
ROLF THE 
es Tees . 
) rp A S 


YOU CRACK. 
ME UP, LITTLE 
BUDDY 


\4 





SAM &MAX FREELANCE POLICE IN: 


J faa Fly 
KUCH Cr = 
HERON R STORY: SAM&MAX MMI 


SOME MORE BAD GuYS 2 


IT'S GREAT 
7 BE BACKON SOILED 
NATIVES OR NATIVE 
SOILOR SOMETHING, 
RIGHT, MAX? 








FLINT 
PAPER'S OFFICE |S 
PILED HIGH WITH SHOT- 





BEAUTIFUL WOMAN 
RIGHTON THE 
WONDER IF 
THE MUNSTERS 
ARE ON YET? 








LIGHT'S NOT WELCOME BACK, 
WORKING, EITHER. GENTLEMEN, 
HOPE NOBODY 
TOOK MY Tv, 





HEY, | 
THREE FIGURES 
sITOUET TED 





CITY. HOW 
‘BOUT THAT? 


WEIRD 
SMELL. YOU 
GUYS BEEN 

HERE 

AWHILE? 





I DON’T 
RECOGNIZE YOUR 


soettonceaee FACE, Mr. MACK 
CY } ’ SALMON. 
SS 
’ 7 VERY SPOOKY, . 
if ) s NICE EFFECT, ») 
; 
ES. n . 
THOROUGH. YEH HEH HEH. f \ 


AND YOU SEEM KINO OF ARE YOU REALLY ALIVE 
IRRITABLE. DOES IT HAVE. IN THERE, OR IS TH/NG ONE. 
ANYTHING TO 00 WITH A VENTRILOQUIST? 
THIS GLASS HEAD BUSINESS? 


YOU ARE Y 
£ RESPONSIBLE FOR My 
o! 


&) YOU'RE BOTH 
TURN OF FATE WHICH _Q, GOING TO SUFFER 
RESULTED IN THE TWIST % FOR WHAT YOU'VE 
OF DESTINY CREATING OONESF » 7 
THE GRISLY COUNTENANCE 
1, YOU SEE BEFORE 


CO 


HO' 
IE GET THAT 
WAY, SAM? 


HOW OFTEN, q 
BO YOU CLEAN 
THIS WATER? 





GOOG GOOG 


G@O@s2_0oh, WARM 
AND SQUISHY? 





rs THE ae 
| » 
GOMIMANDOZATS.. YiPt 


Ss a. 2 


ian § 







a SWAY 


é re 
\ THEY'RE My )= 
- UMMM, “FAVORITES 
sats Ene Si = 


DRE SRE he J 

la . CEILING? \ 
\ : 
CN = 
At iy ‘ 
‘ZW Ly 2 





WE WEREN'T GONNA 
HURT THE LITTLE.0 © 
BUNNY HONESTS 











THE COMMANDOS SEEM TOBE 
HAVING SOME TROUBLE NEGO- 


TIATING THE STAIRS, THEY'RE 
" AWFUL CUTE. 


THEY'RE BELLYBOARDING 
DOWN THE STREET ON THAT , BEEN EATING A LOT OF 
POOR FISH-MANS 


AREN'T YOU TOO 
OLD FOR RUBBER PANTS, 
SERGEANT BLIP? 


EVER 
SEEN A CHIMP'S 
REAR END?.., 
GRUESOME. 


YOU A CUP OF 
COFFEE OR SOME 
BEEZLENUTS? 


NO THANKS. JUST 
GETTING TO HURT 





Ni H FOR THI 
RUBBER PANTS 
COMMANDOS! 


SAM & MAX ACTIVITY PAGE 


GETING ALONG re SOIMS 





STAY! JUST FOLLOW THESE LOVINGLY ILLUSTRATEO 


INSTRUCTIONS: 





FIRST YOULL WANT 70 PILFER pes 4 


LZ 


READY FOR ASSEMBLY ? 
GET THE BARS WET SO 
IEY CAN BE ‘D 


TH 
TOGETH 
LIKE 


E 


BE FUSE! 
‘R, SOMETHING 
THIS. 


yy 
m4) 


fA W 
May 


j 
i 


KNOW? A 
WALTHER 9mm 
AUTOMATICLS 


R I 
HC 


u 
ABOUT KEEPING YOUR MANHOOD 
IN PRISON, AND I’M PARAPHRASING: 
“IF SOMEONE SAYS, ‘GOOD MORNING; 
BASH IN HIS HEAD WITHA 
MOP HANDLE.” GOOD LUCK 
AND HAVE FUN! 





A BLADE FROM A SHARPENED COT SPRING 
WORKS FINE FOR SHAPING, MAX FOUND THIS 
READY-MADE WHIT‘LIN'KNIFE STUCK IN THE| 
BACK OF IGGY THE SNITCH. 





il 
| 
| 


() 


“4 
il 





REALISTIC BLACK FINISH |S 


FO 
INMATE WITH “JUST A TOUCH 
OF GREY." DON’T LET HIM 
CATCH YOU ALONE IN THE 

IE SHOP! 


MAX, 
U \ oo 707 Tie CARNIVAL 
Wwe Ten AND ihuusteareo BY 
CELL 


T'S A HATEFUL 
ND Wel aad 


; wa 
/ Ce AS 


Wes 














HOW! q a NO TIME, MAX! WE’VE GOT TO MOVE. 
HOW! eat THE ¢ eal b iene SAID THERE WAS 
- ROUBLE Y Gua ane REFRESHMENT 


\T MUST BE THIS WAY. | A 
SMELL BURNING RUBBER. Qa 


YOUNG GAL GOT HER i 
PIGTAIL STUCK IN THE woRKS VRS 





YOU" 
BO 


'E BEEN SELLING 
TLEG CORNDO: 


HE SHOULON'T 'W OILY DEVIL, 
WASN'T HE? 
Ah, HERE WE 

ARE. 


SWANG BY HIS LEG TILL IT 
WAS POPPED CLEAN OFF. 
DAMNDEST THING 

I EVER sAW. 




















SN 


I'VE BEEN AUTHOR- 
ANYTHING TO SAY (ZED BY THE 
IN THIS PANEL. TAKE UURISDICTION OF 
CARE OF HIM, MAX. WHATEVER CITY 
THIS IS TOPUNISH 
q YOU (N WHATEVER 
WAY Boon THINK 






1 TOLD THEM Kios Yh WONDER HOW 
TO KEEP THEIR ARMS THE LITTLE GUY’S 
INSIDE THE RIDE, DOING, Oh, HERE 
DAMNDEST THING HE COMES NOW. 
T EVER SAW. a @) 


I WON YOU A STUFFED HORSEN, 
MAX. WHAT DID YOU DO WITH THE 
FIENDISH REFRESHMENT VENDOR? 


I MADE HIM EAT 
ALL THE CORNDOGS AND 
THEN I PADLOCKED HIM 
INTO THE ROCK-O- 
PLANES 










ZM win 
‘STUPID 


i 





Y GOOD WORK, MAX! HEY, SORRY I’M A LAGOMORPH, SAMS 
LET'S CATCH THAT FREAK LOOK IT UPS 
SHOW NOW. I HEAR THE : 4 


NOT COUNTING YOUR- 
SELF, OF COURSE. 





cE A glowing Christmas tradition: 9: 


4 7e (aye Donte ames” 


YOU MUST HAVE HAD VISIONS OF 
SUGARPLUMS DANCING IN YOUR 
HEAD, LITTLE PAL. 


BRAIN TUMOR. 





BASED ON A BELOVED HOLIDAY COOKIE RECIPE 


1.4 Yo]; 











THAT LOVABLE, 
HAIRY OLD ELF FROM 
THE NORTH POLE 


BUSTED IN LAST NIGHT. J! { 


SEEMS TO HAVE LEFT 
SOME Loor. WHAT 


BUT WE DON’T 
HAVE A CHIMNEY, 
SAM. 


HE PROBABLY 
SCRAMBLED IN 
THROUGH THE CRACK 
IN THE WALL BEHIND: 
THE FRIDGE. YOU 
KNOW, MAX, FATHER 
CHRISTMAS CAN 
SQUEEZE HIS ENTIRE 
BODY THROUGH ANY 
SIZE HOLE HE CAN 
GET HIS HEAD INTO. 





>) fA XE 








WRITTEN ILLUSTRATED BY 


UE (-Ueteail—. 
LETTERED BY 4. LOIS BUHALIS 
; = 


| WAKE UP, 


g 
5 
z 
g 
= 


SLEEP WHEN IT’S 
CHRISTMAS 25 















































Ooh, NEATS 
SANTA GOT CAUGHT 
IN THIS BEARTRAP I 

SETS WOWSHE GNAWED 
HIS OWN FOOT OFF 
TO ESCAPES 


A | 


HEY, 
JUST KIDDIN 
SAM. 


HE ATE THE CHOCOLATE PRESENTS AND EVERY THING! \ 

CHIP COOKIES YOU MADE, WE WEREN'T EVEN VERY GOOD }) —\ g 

SAM! SAINT NICK MUST THIS YEAR. THIS ONE'S STILL SOUNDS LIKE 

HAVE A CAST IRON GUT! WARM FROM HIS FATTY AN ASSORTMENT 
OF “CHEESES OF 

\ MANY LANDS.” 


LOOKS LOOKIE, SAM! A SCARFS 
HE BACKWASHED FORTUNATELY I'M MATURE 
INTO HIS MILKST ENOUGH TO APPRECIATE 
COULD SELL THIS! SUCH A PRACTICAL GIFT. 


HEY, WHAT LUCK! A I STUCK THE TURKEY IN. 
RIPE TANGERINE, SALTED AWHILE AGO, LITTLE BUDDY, 
CASHEWS, AND A BRAND. WITH YOUR FAVORITE 
NEW OCARINA! “LUCKY CHARMS” 
STUFFING. 


THAT‘S FROM 


ME, SAM! SANTA CLAUS </ 
HATES THAT KIND OF CRAP. 


I'LL START WORKING 
ON THE PUMPKIN PIE. HEY MAX’ 
TVE NEVER MADE ONE COULD YOU HAND 
BEFORE, BUT I SAW ME THE FROZEN 
ONE ON TV ONCE. CORN PELLETS®, 








INDERI 
TH 


HURRY BACK AND 
REMEMBER TO KEEP 
THEM BLINDFOLDED SO 
THEY DON’T LEARN HOW 
‘TO GET HERE. YOK YOK 


0A RUMP A 
PumPuM-- RUMP 
A PUMPUM. GET IT? 

RUMP PumPUM, 

GET ITE 


1ON ABOUT NOW. (Ol 
ING MINDLESSLY THROUGH 
|E STREETS.) 


OOPS, THEY'RE 
ACK ALREADY. BUT 
I'LL HAVE THIS 
BAFFLING DINNER 
ORDEAL RESOLVED 
IN NO TIME. 


AND NOW I'D LIKE TO MAKE A 











SHG. FREELANCE POLICE. 





CHAI 


IPTERL: 
“THRIGONERS F the SCAM 





NICE SHOOTING, MAX. 
NOW LET'S LINE UPA 


"© yy - 
nam CO 


moe. aul . Geet) 9 
r 











eve 

TAS Ks 
Se . Yi 
Rok 


pes 





BY GOSH, YOU’RE RIGHT, Ah, HE WAS READING 
MAX. IT WAS THE COMMISSIONER FROM OUR CONTRACT. 
ON THE PHONE, AND HE HAD STRONG 














AND COURTESY. 
HE EXPRESSED 
DON'T THEY 3 CONCERN ABOUT OUR 
KNOW SHOWS LIKI RECENT TREATMENT 
THAT PROMOTE OF THOSE NEIGHBOR- 
VIOLENT E HOOD PLAYGROUND 


BEHAVIOR®?, (\ By LLIES. 
REMEMBER? 


THEY’RE MAKING A THE COMMISSIONER THINKS WE MAY HAVE 
TV SHOW, YOU GOOF. AN EXCESS OF ENERGY, WHAT WITH THE 
CURRENT CITY-WIDE WAVE OF LAWFULNESS 


WE SHAVED 
THEIR HAIR OFFAND 
TATTOOED GARISH 
WRESTLING MASKS 
ACROSS THEIR 4 
<G 


I CAN'T THINK OF ANYTHING 
MORE RELAXING THAN BEING 
LOCKED IN A MOVING CAR WITH 
YOU FOR ABOUT 300 HOURS, 
LITTLE PAL. 





ry KIND OF L/KE THE THE WORKMEN ARE ALMOST 
IDEA OF A ROAD TRI FINISHED REPAIRING FLINT PAPER'S 


WE SHOULD LEAVE OFFICE! THEY'VE CLEANED THE 
RIGHT AWAY! IDUE OFF 


SKULLS OF HURLED 
STRONG-ARMS. 


FLINT PAPER'S 
WY Ww) ( VACATIONING 
\ id IN_NORTHERN 


IRELAND THIS 
‘oa SEASON. 
ah 

















YOU WEREN'T OUT 
DRIVING AROUND 











WITHOUT ME, SAY, WE SHOULD 
\ WERE YOU, MAX?, GET SOME FOOD FOR 
( THE TRIP DOWN AT 
- WHO, ME? )f MA & PA'S CORNER 
NAHH. 




















UP EMPORIUM. 











fn 
| 
4) 
i 














aS GROCERY AND STICK- i i 








= WIENERS AND BEANS, 
PUSH-UPS, GRAPE JELLY 
G AND CRACKERS, LITTLE 
CHOCOLATE DONUT WADS..,£, 








‘PRE EL 
i SELL OUT TO 
cna, , Ht SEVEN-ELEVEN. 
| BAGGED FRUIT 
NB DRINKS THAT 
NA EXPLODE WHEN 
YOU SQUEEZE 


GIANT 
SLURPEES, 
ED-HOT CHILI, 


HAMMER NAILS K 
WITH... Ma 



































WHADDYA KNOW? A REAL, a 
AUTHENTIC CRIME HAPPENING 
RIGHT IN FRONT OF OUR 

FURRY MUZZLESZ 


al 
XN 








LOOK, SAM! CHEESE 
IN A PRESSURIZED CANS 
EVEN WE WOULDN'T 
EAT TH. 








I’VE NEVER DONE THAT BEFORE. 
SY KH TM REALLY EMBARRASSED. 












































cs fs le 
ey 








_ Gee 
y >» Kamore: 


Yee a 
SPAOKES. 


(7 Bic | lan 
(SMOKES 


I’M NOT THINKING STRAIGHT, 2 
LITTLE BUDDY. WHAT DO You 
THINK WEOUGHT TO DO YEAH, BUT 
WITH HIMZ HE TOOK THE 


PRESSURIZED. 
CHEESE SPREAD. 


WRESTLING 
MASKS WRESTLING 
MASKS 


E__/\ou soys 
HELP YOURSELVES 


TO ANYTHING 
YOU WANT. 























OKAY, MAX, WE NEED SOMETHING 
FROM EACH OF THE FOUR BASIC FOOD 
GROUPS: SOMETHING FROM THE 
DOUGHAND-FROSTING GROUP, 
SOMETHING FROM THE CARBONATION- 
AND-CARAMEL-COLORING GROUP-- 
















































































--HOW ‘BOUT ( Non 
THE GleWNousAT- = - : TT 
ENTER-AND- O 
cHOESLATY COATING 











0 Za 





ORANGE MARSHMALLOW PEANUTS 


} DON’T FORGET THE 
I THINK THOSE ARE A VEGETABLE. 


THIS ICE CHEST WILL DON’T BE SILLY, MAX. INSTEAD, 

KEEP THE CELERY AND WE GOT AHUGE BAG OF RED Licorice > 
CARROT STICKS FRESH TO_COMPLETE OUR AWESOME 

AND CRISPY- COLOR WHEEL OF JUNIE FOOD. 


I'M REALLY 
FRCTeD pci AND 


TO 
maa VAST Ree RAe 
ADVENTURES Ls 














a SHOULD WE STOPAT HOME TO MAKE 
AND TO PICK UP SOME CLOTHES? 
oon Hear [4 
oon: 
CLOTHES. 4 


BUCK NAKED-- 
TEXAS RANGERS 
Tee pee pee- 


DID YOU CHECK WELL, THE WHEELS ARE 
THE CAR TOSEE IF IT’ TILL ON... AND HERE'S THE 
OKAY FOR A LONG IGNITION KEY--EVERYTHING 

IB SAM? CHI ours 


; fy 2/7 . 
6 \ 
f G x 
\ Y i % 
i; y aa Y se 
Se 2S 
b 4b-— Nol 





aA 


IERE'S 
A PILE OF MAPSS 


Lr, 
NAY NOWE ; SS 





SSS 


Y OUT OF THE WAY, LADY RUNS) >. ° 
RUN FOR SAFETY, FOOLISH . 
PEDESTRIANS! 


Sy 





ier 


THANKS! NOW WHAT 
ARE YOU DOING? 


MAKE FUN O} 
THE FILTHY MOVIES 
CABLE. 


Ne (Ne g 


























CRYING NOWS 





—° TIME OUT FOR A SAM & MAX TRAVELOGUE ° -— 


T_DO... . 
DOES “MY <a 
HAIRY_LITTLE AND MAX \ 
FRIEND. 2) 4 DOES, 700. = 
A S ar —— 
= E0N-O-0 
=S = = 


o ZZEG 
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AND YOU'VE GOT A 
FRIEND FOR LIFES 


TRESSES FROM 
D AFTER 


CHOW DOWN, BUT 
HURRY! THE 
Gee wie 
THEN, A WARM, 
LUBRICATE THE INVITI STACI 
FOOD TUBE IN. Ore Ke 
ANTICIPATION OF 
THE RAZOR-SHARP, 
CHARRED STRIPS =e — me 
OF SKINK-BACON £ E JUICE: (joes) 
noun 1. THE 
f LIQUID PART OF 


ON SECOND 
THOUGHT... ASK 
- WATE! 





HOW MANY FORMS OF LIFE CAN BE 
FOUND IN THE GEOLOGICAL WONDER- 
LAND UNDER THE TABLE? ONE CRAWLS 
ON A_PSEUDOPOD OR “FALSE FOOT,” 
ANOTHER LITTLE FELLOW SQUIRTS A 
POISONOUS VENOM WHEN IRRITATED. 
AND REMEMBER: STALACTITES HOLD 
TIGHT TO THE CEILING, STALAGMITES 
MIGHT GROW UP. TRY TO KEEP ALL 
THIS STUFF OFF YOUR PANTS. 








SAME MAX ON THE ROAD 
Cuayler Z:* 5° LCE Li 
HEAD ERY 


1'M GLAD WE GOT 


TO TAKE A VACATION FOR - 
A WHILE, MAX! I’M CRAZY i 
ABOUT CAR TRIPS. I LOVE 


Le 
THE SQUEARING STYROFOAM 
COOLER AND SLEEPING AT 
SNAKE-INFESTED REST STOPS 
AND ALL THE GOOFY LET'S GO TO 
ROADSIDE DIVERSIONS-- MEXICO, SAM! WE'LL 
THEY'RE GREAT! LOAD OP ene CAR WITH 








THI 
AMERICA AT A HUGE 
PROFITS 





LACQUERED 
FROG BANDS ARE 
NO LONGER POPULAR 
WITH AMERICA’S 
INELUENTIAL TREND - 


LET’S STOP SOMEPLACE AND TAKE A STRETCH. 
ALITTLE TO THE LEFT, MAX. THERE'S ANOTHER 
WEIRD LIZARD FARM COMING UP FAST AT 
ELEVEN O'CLOCK. 


I FEEL THE 
WARMTH OF ITS 
PRESENCE, SAM. 





OKAY, STRAIGHTEN IT iy I'VE NEVER SEEN CANDY BARS 
MAX. C * THIS COLOR BEFORE! 


THOSE BROW! 


WOULD MAKE FINE /} 
BRAKE LININGS. 








I'VE GOT TO STAND UP. 

I'VE BEEN SITTING IN ANEST 

OF GRAHAM CRACKERS AND JELLY 
FOR THE LAST THREE HOURS. 


L DON’T SEE EARL ANYWHERE, 
~ BUT LOOK AT THESE SWELL 
DINOSAURS IN NATURALISTIC 


LOOKS LIKEA HELPLESS 
LY OF Gi SA 





THAT MAY NOT 
BE NECESSARY, IF WE 
S| iOD-GIVEN 


E OUR G > 
SENSE OF CREATIVITY, 





THE GOONS ARE RIDING MOTORCYCLES, ><" gal 
T WE'VE GOT A WHOLE, BIG METAL CAR! S 
THIS WILL BE LIKE STEPPING ON ANTS? 


(T WOULDN'T BE 
SPORTING TO JUST 
RUN OVER THEM... 


WOULD IT? 


PRETEND TO STEER FOR 
ME FOR A SECOND, WOULD 
YOU, MAX? 

























I'M REALLY < EMONS TRATION . 
| _( STARTING To A p GN erivalcs? \S 
ENJOY THIS! og Kd 
\ Kuda Oi 
SUIS 


OOOH! GOOD THING HE 
WAS WEARING AN APPROVED 
SAFETY HELMET. 






I THINK WE'VE 

ALL LEARNEO 

SOMETHING HERE 
DAY. 






SHOULD WE STOPAND 
SEE IF HE'S OKAY? 


MAYBE ON THE 
WAY BACK. THERE’S 
ANOTHER DEED-DOER 
OULD WAVE 


. WE SH 
Si AT. 





BELLIGERENT ELBOWS, 
HIS THRE, 
._ EAR-BACKS. 





T DON’T LIKE 
HIS FILED TEETH YOU CAN'T 
y AND HIS WATERY, EVEN SEE HIS 
YELLOW EYEBALISSA ~ FACE FROM 
HERES 
WOT DONT LIKE HIS 
nN eS 
C7 RS 
¥ 
fy =a 
Dp Uj 
Ww 


HEY...HEY, BUODYS 
WANT TO SEE SOMETHING 
REALLY PECULIAR ?L 








h S/aw 
AONE f KA 
7 ‘KS i 
Ls y) q \y 

= Y) Dp. Cbs ' $ 

fA duh 
YOU DIDN'T MIND. IT WAS CURIOUSLY : Z 

THAT TOO MUCH, DID REFRESHING? < 


YOU, LITTLE PAL? = = 
[/ 


EVERY THING. 
OKAY, FOLKS? 


GOOD-BYE, NOWS WE'RE 
GOING TO MIAMI TO BU’ 

SHELLACKED ALLIGATORS 
STUFFED WITH SAWOUST! 


— 
— 


OY! 
KEY. 
Mi 


= _—— 
- STUCKEY’S-- = 
(ont QUARTER. \iamal 
Uy = MILES la 
5 a 4 


= sme 
y - G0) 


STUCKEY'S--EIGHTY- 

FIVE FEETS I'M You 2 

REALLY EXCITED! \. \ PASSING STUCKEY’S© 
» \ ARE YOU CRAZY FF 








V MANY DOG-YEARS AGO, 
ABOUT STUCKEY'S I'VE NEVER = HEN I WAS AN ADORABLE 
TOLD ANY RABBIT, MAX. Z WIGGLY-TAILED PUPPY, L 
WAS TRAVELING WITH 
MY FOLKS... 





IT WAS DUSK CLIKE (TIS NOW), AND I 


INTO THE APPROACHING STUCKEY’S. I 

WANTED TO PERUSE THE GIFT SHOP FOR 

AUTHENTIC PLAINS INDIAN HARMONICAS 
AND JACKALOPE POSTCARDS. 


WHAT ABOUT QUIET--{THE PLACE 
LOOKED KIND OF DARK 


WE PULLED IN. THEN I 
SAW THE PROPRIETOR... 


“HIS HAIR WAS WHITE AND STOOD 
STRAIGHT UP. HE HAD BLACK CIRCLES 
AROUND HIS WIDE, STARING EYES? 


MY DAD SAID,“SOMETHING THE 
MATTER, SON?” AND THE GUY TOLD 
US, IN A LOUD, IRRITATING MONO- 


A 
TERRIFYING SPECTER O 


BECO CHIELING UINPLEASANTNESS, 


+HER EYES HAVE BEEN COARSELY 
ED FROM THEIR GLISTENING 

SOCKETS. HE SAID SHE WEARS A 

SHREDDED, BLOOD-CAKED SMOCK! 


I'VE GOTA 
BLOOD-CAKED 
SMOCK. 





HE SAID SHE'S ABOUT SEVEN 
FEET TALL WITH BLACK HAIR 
RADIATING OUT FROM HER 
GHASTLY WHITE HEAD. 


SHE HAO JUST MADE: 
OFF WITH THE PROPRIETOR'S 
KIDS, AS THEY. Were. RETURNING 
A LOCAL HORNED-TOAD- 


SCENE. THEY SAY AUNTIE 
ALICE ST/LL WANDERS 
THE HIGHWAYS LOOKING 

FOR INNCENTS To 
DEVOUR. 
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aa Ze. Fi 
{ZASLApy, ey gz 
Gas & Sy 
— Fr SS \ 


EK 
‘za*GETHArBOM i 
WZ Fatt 0 eGLezz. s 


S 
<2 


7 \:; 
den 
KRINE h 


s 
x 
NY: 
5 ws \ = co 
=? a LESS ¥. 
Ah, YOU'VE ) 4 
BEEN DREAMING 
OF OBSOLETE ' < 
\ } CEREALS AGAIN-~ 
\ THAT'S AWFUL ’ 
ANY . y)| 
Sais PYZ 







WAKE UP, MAX! WE MADE 
PRETTY GOOD TIME LAST NIGHTS 


y 


LOOKIES LOOKIES WORLD'S LARGEST PRAIRIE \_ 
DOG, SAM! WE HAVE TO STOPAND SEE IT! 





























WHAT’S THE MATTER, PIRATES! PIRATES PULLED UP IN i// iff = 
MISTER? SEVEN-FOOT ASPANISH GALLEONS THEY TOOK I iy i) q — ime 
SPECTER OF EVIL THE PRAIRIE DOG! THEY TOOK If / if S KS 
COME BY THIS WAY? THE MUMMIFIED JESSE JAMES Holi f FD fe 
THE eee OLAING cuames [|/A>-7= Wy % 
LEONS AND MY MANATEE, WN A \\ / i iy 
ETHYL! Aa PW) bf 
|| Ly 
4 Wh Ae Ny Ss 
=) |} | { / { Wf ~ NARS 
\ | ) Ep Pa 
uf i iS 1 wy, | Vo 
7 \ aS 
C @ ra TEN | KS 
LIEN) erative 
Ce AG UL WF 
2 ‘ 
L , \{s 


DID THEY HAVE LET’S MOVE, MAX KEEI 
ANY IDENTIFYING YOUR EYE OUT FORA 
MARKS? 3 SQUARE RIGGERS 
MANATEES CTRICHECHUS 
IDIOTIC MANATAS) LIVE IN THE BRACKIS! 
COSTUMES! WATERS OF LAGOONS AND RIVER 
MOUTHS, MAX. THEY WERE THE 
SOURCE OF THE ANCIENT MERMAID 
LEGENDS. MANY A SEAFARER, IN 
ADRUNKEN, NEARSIGHTED F Fi 
OFTEN MISTOOK THE MANATEES: 
FOR BEAUTIFUL WATER NYMPHS 
AND HELD GREATZums,.. AFFECTION 
FOR THEM. wi 
IDEA OF I 
SKIN CRAWL. 


SCARS... 
HOW IS THAT 
SPELLED? 


IT’S MORE FUN. IN A ROAD TRIP 
50 WITH YOUR FAMILY?! LICKING A STOAT? 
see 


‘\ 
GIVE THIS GAME TO THE SHRIEKING RUG RATS % 
IN THE BACK SEAT TO SHUT THEM THE HELL 
UP FOR ABOUT FIVE MINUTES. 


LOCKWISE AROUND THE BOARD, 
“DON’T HAVE ANY DICE? WHEN IT'S YOUR TURN, 
USE THE LAST NUMBER OF THE LICENSE PLATE 
ON THE NEXT PASSING CAR. 


~USE CRACKERJACKS OR CHEEZ-IT FRAGMENTS: 
FROM DOWN THE BACK OF THE SEAT FOR 
BOARD MARKERS. 


- SHUT UP AND PLAY’ 


\\o9 ‘A 
SSS 





SHORT cuT 
ACROSS 


ENCHAN TE! 
VALLEV oF, BURNING 


RUBBER 
Ogee TIRES. 





WHAT A 
STROKE OF 
LUCK! THAT'S 
EXACTLY WHERE 
WE ARES 


Naas} |B 


TON 


H 

















LOOK AT ALL THE ¢ 4 
3 CHEERFUL THEY'RE Q 
Ber! | Qa ae Lee 
3 Ly a Ls z M , BON | a a 
re RS ASALLNEWORLEANS | Sy‘ oat 





CITIZENS DO YEAR 
‘ROUND. 























HELP.’ HELP’ A SHIP PULLED UPL LET‘’S GO DOWN TO 
NASTY-SMELLING MEN JUMPED THE HARBOR AND LOOK 
FOR SUSPICIOUS- 
LOOKING SPANISH 


GALLEONS. 
RIGHT! WE'D 


BETTER PICK UP 
GIANT HEADS ON 
THE WAY SO WE'LL 


BE MORE 
INCONSPICUOUS, 


AG 


L 





THESE MAMMOTH HEADS 
WERE A GREAT IDEA, MAX. 


2 NOW WE LOOK LiKE 
” GENUINE NEW ORLEANSONIANS. 
! CAN’T SEE 
7 A DAMN THING, 
LOSS SAM. 
\ NV a < / 
WW B, 
- a ; = én 
¢ 


Wy ( 
~SUY_ HEAR THAT? mM fd 
IT SOUNDS LIKE A Nii! , 
LE MODELOF ‘ir 


S| ASTAMPEDE--ANO J 
NGING. 


Ssshh. BE 
DISCREET, PRETEND 
YOU'RE SHUCKIN? 
CRAWDADS OR 

SOMETHING. 





WE'RE STRONG TO THE FINICHK, 
‘CAUSE WE EATS OUR SPINICHKS 
AGAGAGAG WAARF-WAARF- 
WAAARFL 





I CAN’T BREATHE, SAMS f 
I THINK I’M SUFFOCATING. ///7) 


a 


QUIET, MAX. 
SOON WE'LL FIND 
WHAT THESE 


<p 
Ahh, YOU'VE BROUGHT aa WE'VE GOT SOME OTHER STUFF, 
US A FINE BATCH OF Hi  cupCAKE TOO, CHIEFS WHAT DO THEY CALL 
ADS. I S’POSE dD iz IN BOOTY OR SOMETHING. 

IN? UP THE ff 
TONIGHT, 











OKAY! WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU DOING 
WITH THOSE PINCHED MANATEES AND JESSE 
JAMES’ FINGER AND STUFF? 


Oh, SAY, NOW, THAT DIDN'T 
WORK OUT TOO WELL. 


pla WT 


WELL, MATES CMATES--THAT’S PIRATE TALK), 
WE HAVE YEH RIGHT WHAR’ WE THINK WE 
WANT YEHSHYARR, HYARR, HYARRI 


2 NEVER Ct 

KISS ONA FIRST F 

Z, THIS IS HUMILIATINGS THEY KEELHAULINGS OQYLLL LE 
SAID THEY WERE ALSO GOING TO 





THE BEST IS YET TO COME, WE'RE \ BURIEDALIVE? I'M 
GOING TO BURY YOU WITH OUR ALARMED! 
EXTRA STASH! 
j pa 


WE’RE GOING 
pe GE 
Z S&S > 


GUYS? AND WHY DID 
IENLY DROP YOUR 


i 4 WHAT ARE You 
{you supp g = 
y HALF-ASSED PIRATE DIALECT? S12. 


MLN N27 S 


WE'RE BUCCANEERS! WE USED TO HAVE MUNDANE 
OFFICE JOBS, WORKING INCUBICLES WITH WATER 
COOLERS AND COFFEE CUPS WITH CLEVER SLOGANS 
AND THOSE WACKY CALENDARS WITH PHOTOS OF 
DISEASED-LOOKING CHIMPS WEARING NECKTIES. 


WE'RE POSITIVE, OPTIMISTIC, ON-THE-GO 
KIND OF GUYS, BUT WE GOT TIRED OF THE 
WAY WE HAD TO BEHAVE IN THE SO-CALLED 
CIVILIZED WORLD, KISSING CORPORATE BUTT 
AND SHAVING AND BATHING AND WALKING 
ON OUR HIND LEGS. THAT'S JUST 

NOT OUR STYLES 





THEY CALLED US 

PSYCHOTIC FREAKS, BUT. 

DECIDE FOR YOURSELVES! WE 
TRAVEL THE OPEN HIGHWAYS, 
SWIPING FASCINATING ARTIFACTS 
FOR OUR GREAT THEME PARKS 
YOu SEE, WE WANTED TO BUILD 
SOMETHING--SOMETHING TO 


/ELCOMI CAI 
ISLAND OF AMUSEMENT? 
WHAT DO YOU THINK? 





Oh, THAT’S ALL RIGHT. WE. YIKES! THAT'S ENOUGH-- 
14 I'M GETTING DIZZY! 


H 
SEA, LOVELY MAIDS OF THE s 
DEEP, MOST BELOVEO-- iN SiG YOU \N 
SONG ABOUT 3 
mn a THEM? iT 


<—| 
an 


GOD HELP US, MAX! THEY'RE 
GOING TO DO ANI i 
ABOUT THEIR \ 
wweser 
MAY LO iss) - E UP FROM 

‘MIND. & WBE ESTE HORN 
FOUND KES ME BEAM 
sue HOLDS TBPLE FLIPPERS 


i 
iN’ LADY. 
DARLIN DREAMS! 8 


A if 
jee 
Ef 
1 SWEETMANATE! 
wee TEES TACHE BRISTLES 
TICKLE ME, oe EVER SEES 


<i 

¢ 
ww PLACE LOVING ‘MANATEEL 
¢ ST 


Fi e 
OH, WON'T V8, 


[A 
MY MANA 





T FEEL KIND /VE GOTAN IDEA! “ 
OF CRAWLY. LET'S MAKE A 


Yaw 


WON'T BE LONG NOW, s 
OS. WHEN YOU'RE : 


= 1 4 
IT'LL BE NEXT TO IMPOSSIBLE TO 
BEND YOU INTO SHAPE AFTERWARDS, 





Of. CHEER UP, 
SAM WHAT'S THE 
WORST THAT 
COULD HAPPEN 2¢ 





"ALS 


CLYAW, BEANS it's ratzo, ouroLo 
iiity OCTOPUS PAL 


eo 


I 
AND HIS HOWLING 
BAND OF CEPHALOPODS! 
THEY'LL SHOW THOSE 
PIRATES! 
A si 
[] 
| 


XX é 
l ile 


OKAY, YOU BOYS, START TYING 
YOURSELVES UP! AND DO IT RIGHT, OR 
WE'LL PUT OUR STICKY TENTACLES 
ON YOU... MOST FOLKS 
HATE THAT. 








We SHOULD AT LEAST HUMILIATE 
'HEM_FOR THE Dt SCOMES 
THEY'VE CAUSED U: 


\\. VS LET'S 
MOCK 


Ne en eee Fi 
EA em cam 
Ge = sac © Cr HATE 


WY) 





Wyle 


Ly ISK 
ge. 


je y 
| Lg we 
Po ae www fs - 
Cie ome ts 


oe 











THANKS FOR HELPING US OUT, 
OATGAN DO FOR YOU GUYS?) ee TUY> 
iUYS 2 AV 
ANY 
YEAH! TELL THE JAPANESE = <1 
PEOPLE TO STOP EATING US, BECAUSE 
WE'RE SMART, 
\ as 


WECAN 
OPEN JARS, 
YOU KNOW! A 











THEY?LL BE 
@ TAKEN TO DISNEYLAND'S 
week UNDERGROUND COMPLEX, 
HERE THEY’LL BE FASHIONED 
INTO A FRIGHTENING 
ANIMATRONIC TABLEAU 
BY SKILLED IMAGINEERS. 


LET'S GET THESE \ THE MANATEES SEEM KIND. 
INATEES BACK TO OF SAD. I THINK THEY 
THEIR RIGHTFUL ACTUALLY MISS THOSE BIG 
OWNERS. LUGS, 


(ce 


GOOD THING 




















wa GOOD-BYE, ETHYL? 

Nem SS WELL, THAT'S THE LAST 

— ONE. WHERE TO NOW, 
SAM2! 


THOUGHT WE’D CHECK OUT THE 








AW, YOU'RE GONNA 
MAKE ME CRY OR 
mmm «SLAP YOUR FACE OR 
SOMETHING, 
LITTLE PAL. 


I GOT THE a) 
ROAD-TRIP BLUES 
I GOT DEM DIRTY WINDSHIELD of 
ROAD-TRIP BLUES 
I GOTS THE ROADTRIP BLUES, MAHH MA 
I GOT DOZE GEE BITE SUNBURN DIRTY WINDSHIELD 
ROAD-TRIP BLUES 


(EI EVAH FIND A REST STOP 
I’M GONNA PITCH A LOAD OF THEM 
ROAD-TRIUP BLUUUESL 
09000, 

THAT’S DISGUSTING, 000 ood of 

SAMS. NOW LET'S SING 
99 BOTTLES OF BEER ON 
THE WALL UNTIL WE 
BLACK OUT’ 





GOT 
ONE, AS DO ALL 
THE PEOPLE I RESPECT 
AND ADMIRE. AND YOULL 
NEVER KNOW HOW 
GLAD 


GLUE THEM ONTO A PAPER: 
LUNCH BAG IN A FACE-LIKE 
CONFIGURATION. 


USE IT TO COMMUNICATE 
IDEA 'S AND CONCEPTS TO 





MAKE A BUNCH AND USE THEM TO 
PUT ON TWISTED PUPPET SHOWS 
FOR THE NEIGHBORHOOD KIDS WHICH 
WILL AFFECT THEM LATER IN LIFES 





KEEP ONE IN YOUR FIRST-AID KIT AND DON'T 
FORGET TO KEEPA SPARE IN THE FAMILY 
CARS OKAY? 





SAM & MAX ON THE ROAD 


[caper 3:) "(Uy 






OR ANY- 

IG _ YOU 
VE TO 
HANDLE. 



























propucT 
or MEXICO [= 












































Wey 


TT VW fool THERE HASN'T BEEN 
! ANY OIL_OR TRANSMISSION 
kG IS. CAR FOR 
| DAYS._THIS 
Y . GLA 
f YOU CAME BY. 


al a” 


LOOKS LIKE THE BLOCK’S 
CRACKED. IT'S A PRETTY UGLY 














Za 





HOW WAS 
IT, LITTLE 
BUDDY? 4% 
> 
" 


IT. WAS DARK, 
LIKE A CAVE, AND 
RE NO 


MOLDERING 
IN GROUT-WoRK! 





Wow! LOOK AT ALL THE. 
WAYS TO BUY CRAP 
WE'LL NEVER NEED. _4 











I LOVE CRAP 
WE'LL NEVER 
NEED--THAT‘S 
MY FAVORITE 
KIND 
OF CRAP! 




















FOODS 
OF ALL 
NATIONS! 





Y/ 


{eo EW 
FASHIO! Hi 


iN ) > EY, AND HERE'S A. 
STATEMENT--2 100 CUDDLY, OFFICIALLY- 
ZA LICENSED TOY OF 


lz 
SEQUENCE, 


Nol 






































I HAD TOGE 


YOU OUT OF THERE. 
I THINK YOU WERE 
DELIRIOUS. 





HI, Mr. CRANKS HOW MUCH 


DOUGH DO WE OWE YOU? 
MUCHO FILTHY LUCRE? 

















WELL, WE HAD TO 
DROP IN A REBUILT ENGINE, 
TRANSMISSION, UPPER AND LOWER 
BALL JOINTS, CONTROL ARM 
BUSHINGS, STAR-NOSED MOLE GEAR, 
WHINING THREE-TOED SPRING COG 
STRUT BALLAST HYDRAULIC CAM SHAFT 
SOFTENER, ETC., ETC. -~ 
THE TOTAL IS $4658.72. AND 
HERE'S YOUR SIGNATURE ON 


Oh, WE DON’T 
HAVE ANYTHING LIKE THAT 
KIND OF MONEY-- PROBABLY | ——__ zea 
EVER Wil es) — 


EVER SEE ANYTHING 
LIKE THIS, SAM? 


HEY, KID. 
DON’T MESS 
WITH THAT. 


WHADDYA KNOW? I 7 i 
GUESS WE OID NEED ALL 
THAT STUFF. MAYBE YOu 
WY SHOULD STOP im 
: = INFLATING THAT 
aa) POOR GUY. 
i; 
A} \\ 
= ao 


cr - ~ = Fire 
PU 2 /[/ Carrs 
NZS 2 JOO 
= ANS 
































STOP? WHAT 


DO YOU MEAN, 7 / a H Pe 
jo oU MEN) = ©; ye. Ps 
: 


HERE'S SOME STUFF WE THE STREET VALUE WILL MORE 
SMUGGLED OVER THE BORDER THAN COVER THE COST OF THE 
FROM MEXICO, SEALED UP IN SWELL REPAIR JOB. ‘BYE, NOW! 
THESE FESTIVE PINATAS! WE’RE CASE 


3 Oh = 
Sy = 
Ss 
WHERE TO NOW, 
SAM? 
HOME AT LAST, 
MAX. BUT FIRST, A 
J aateee FORA 
= > i 


ZF 





PY <a] oY. 
NY HEY, SAMS T AVANSS 
DIDN'T’ KNOW You ngs 
) \ WERE SOGOOD i” 
AT THISS 
2 
' 


f 7 \ 
I'VE BEEN A/GHWAY -S 
SURFING MOST OF MY LIFE, 
LITTLE PAL. (T’S AN EXCELLENT J3& 
WAY TO CAP OFFA SUCCESSFUL 
ROAD TRIP! 





[BERING UNIVERSe 


Gs TO PROVOKE EXCHANGES OF IDEAS ANO GUNE1eE, 


I! 
eROUND 
oF ouR sul 
HERE‘S AN 
EXPERIMENT You 
CAN DOF LEAVE A 
one rn 
LOOKAT. as REFRIGERATOR FORA 
THAT, ISNTIT LONG TIME. IT WILL 
RIDICULOUS? : t EVENTUALLY TURN 
\ GREY AND TASTE BAD. 
NOW THROW IT 


INTO THE STREET. (| 


DO YOU KNOW THAT 
THE EARTH |S CONSTANTLY 
BEING BOMBARDED BY 
HOW COSMIC RAYS?AND THEY GO. 
EXTENDS! KEEP THINKING RIGHT THROUGH THESE DUMB 
ABOUT IT UNTIL YOU GO SUITS. SOONER OR LATER 
INSANE. WE'RE ALL GOING TO GET 
SOMETHING WRONG 
WITH US. SEE WHAT I 


WHO KNOWS WHAT 
WOULD HAPPEN IF ALL AT 
ONCE THEY OPENED ALL 
Meat 
Al ¢ WHICH FRUIT OR 
I DON’T? VEGETABLE |S Most 


ME 
NEITHER, BUT 
IT WOULD 
PROBABLY BE 
HORRIBLE! 





Oh, FOR THE 
LOVE OF GOD! DON'T CUT GOSH NOL 
THE BOOK UPAND THEN WOUSHOUe SEAL 

\ HAVE To BUY.A SECOND 


WHAT COULD BE MORE ENJOYABLE THAN DRESSING AND 
STRIPPING EVERYONE'S MOST BELOVED PIN-HEADED 
CARTOON CHARACTERS? OR ANYONE ELSE FOR THAT MATTER! 
PASTE THESE PAGES ONTO HEAVY PAPER OR PLY WOOD AND 
CUT THEM OUT WITH A HACKSAW! NOWS 


I DON’T KNOW. 
1. 1'M COMFORTABLE 
WITH THE IDEAOF 


HIKE STEPHEN CRUDE METHOD OF CONCEALING 
a = MAX'S IDENTITY IN HIS SERIES OF 
|POORLY-FOCUSED STAG FILMS. 


1G, IN, 
INFESTED UNDERGELLIES, SOME- 
BieRe (SA THREE-FOOT NAKED 


MAX'S HEAD 1S NOT UNLIKE 
THE SHAPE OF AN OLD- 
STYLE GUM MACHINE-- 


SAMS STANDARD ISSUE GREY SUIT HELPS 
DIFFUSE THE POTENTIAL ROR OF THE 
SIGHT OFA BLATHERING: UPRIGHT- WALKING, 


MAX FOUND THESE IN THE 
DUMES' TER BEHIND BURGER 
BOY® HE IS CONFUSED BY 
SINISTER RUMORS ABOUT 
WHAT THEY MIGHT BE. 


SCUBA OUTFIT: FOR CLIMACTIC 

MAX'S BLOOD-CAKED UNDERWATER FIGHT SCENES OR 
SMOCK EXPLORING THE FANTASTIC WORLD 
(| OF THE NEW YORK SEWER SYSTEM. 


I’VE BEEN 


ILLUSTRATED GUY: SAM COULD USE 


Oe SNARE HAMA EES CR OLA SECRETLY ENCODED HAWALIAN SHIRT: SAM'S SEDUCTIVE, BLOOD-CARED 


WRITHING NATIVE DANCE COULD CONVEY A SIGNIFICANT. BERET 
MOTORCYCLING ENTHUSIASTS: MESSAGE IN THE RIGHT CIRCLES. OR INSPIRE A SHOOTING. 








ISED ON THE COMPLETELY OBSCURE FRENCH 4 
i BASED “GARGCON, UNE OMELETTE ET DEUX BIFTEKS” 
\ (\ 
ly 
\ 
THERE HEGOES, 


Y 
MAX! ITHINKTSAW 





ee fis 
Woborice ane 
Folice v: rites 


ea. Hie 
ny Pe ic 
LS ul FAA 4 BEE 
@) 
BANG/BANGS oN nn 
KERPOW! KAK KAK KAKS AE 
TAT! KOS HHH: 


AT-AT-, x 





«(| LEGS SWIM THROUGH THE 


LOVE MAKING A RACKET. 
“S ONE OF MY FAVORITE PARTS 
OF THIS JOB. 


W] G7" I LOVE DISCHARGING * 
UNREGISTERED FIREARMS 
WITHIN CITY LIMITS. é 


YS @ 
Dp a 


N 


IT LIKE HOW HIS TINY 





BA AIR. CANT KEEP HIM, 
> SAM? Kt 


ie! 








Uh oh, LOOKS LIKE ATEN-TWENTY 
EIGHT. ELDERLY ICE CREAM MAN DOWN. 
I'D RADIO FOR BACKUP IF I HADA 

RADIO OR A BACKUP. 


POOR OLD MIS’ 
Sen STICKY ITS AN = 
er on 


YEAH. HE HASN'T 
PAID PROTECTION IN 


YOU RAT KIDS ARE LUCKY YOU'RE 
UNDER ARREST. IF WE WANTED TO, WE 
reste NOU TO ASCIENCE 


'D MOST LIKELY BE SHAVED 
A PEELED BE E 


‘FORI 
THE REALLY HORRIBLE STUFF. 


ALL RIGHT. LINE 
UP SO WE CAN LASH 





HE'S GOTA BOO Boo VAS 1 
ON Ht tis HEAD. E THINK 
T SHOULD KISS IT. “Z| 
= 5 J 
¥ Ss 
CH 
WATEHIL, wes 
rT SET HIM GET 
ous X 


CORE i) grooR by HE NEEDS A TRANSFUSION, 
LET'S GO GET SOME BLOOD? 


Spas 
p a 
lear anes 


HEY FLINT! 
Punieuine CHEAP 
THUGS INSENSIBLE 
N ON ‘A WEEKEND? 





MAX. AN’ 
MESSAGES? 


ar AMP! ity Gop! SHES gor | 
a A MEAT SAW Nog ze { 
v --BOPL.. Hello?...saint Francis 


idl 
WF és 
<( Pie Shop? a lke to order thigty 
F two it LEA bow cup ca kes, - ‘Bo00P! 
«) YW ..-THIS 5 THE COMMISSIONER I'L 
r—\ ‘ Vd Ati YOU BACK ANY MINUTE. OKAY 2-- 














IT WAS SOMEBODY 


TO. 
YOULL 


= 


WHOS PULLETH THIS 

LINOLEUM KNIFE FROM \iaeeemd 
THISMAILMAN IS 

RIGHTWISE KING BORN 
OF ENGLAND! 


MAX. 
GET 
GERMS! 





I'LL TAKE CARE OF IT. \J / PAV ATTENTION, MAX. 1T 
iE GENTLE SAYS, “BAD TROUBLE ON, 
THE MOON. HURRY. LOVE, 
THE COMMISSIONER. 
XOXO” 


DON'T WORRY YOUR 
FLUFFY HEADS. 


ba / LETS GET PACKED, MAX. MAKE WONDER IF THEY SELL 
SURE YOU SEW |.0. TAGS ON ALL ji IMPENETRABLE ROBOT 
YOUR UNDERWEAR. 2 DOWN AT 





oS Ook, 
eee, I'M DROOLINGLIKEA = 
NORWEGIAN ELKHOUND. Aa 


THESE ARE DELICIOUS, 
MAX. SO HOW DID YOU 
HAPPEN To COME BY A 
TWENTY YEAR OLDCRATE 
OF VULCANIZEDSPACE 
FOOD STICKS, THE 
OFFICIAL SNACK FOOD 


I’VE BEEN HOARDING 
SOME OF MY FAVORITE FOODS 
IN CASE THERE’S A BLACKOUT 

OR AN APOCALYPSE OR 
SOMETHING. 


BY THE WAY, MAX. THAT WAS A. 
BRILLIANT IDEA, STUFFING THE MUFFLER 
FULL OF THOUSANDS AND THOUSANDS, 


TO BREAK FREE OF THE oa 
EARTH'S PULL. 
——S 
- = 


THANKS, SAM. 
I THOUGHT IT UP 


WARNING: SAM AND MAX ARE 
TRAINED PYROTECHNICIANS 
WORKING UNDER EXACTING 
\) CONDITIONS. STUFFING THE 
MUFELER SHOULD NOT BE 





“THAT'S ONE..-SMALL STEP... FORASIX FOOT DOG...PHALTY... 
ONE ...GIANT LEAP... FOR A THREE FOOT RABBITY THING -- 





Aw, NEVER 
MIND. FOLLOW 
ME, MAX. 


( 








YOU SAID IT SAM. 
EVERYBODY KNOWS 
THERE'S NOAIR ON THE 
MOON. 


= FORTUNATELY, OUR 
FRAGILE LITTLE LIFE 


SSENCES ARE PROTECTED 


&s: 
BY THIS PENNY-CONSCIOUS 
MOON GEAR. 


LOOK, MAX. BULLET- 
HOLES, A BLOODY 


Im 
EMBARRASSED 
BY MY LACK OF 
PREPARATION. 
IMAFOOL. 





MAYBE THIS 15 THE INEVITABLE 
Te 


HE I 
‘TRAP DOOR LEADING 
: TH 


I THINK I’M HAVING SOME TROUBLE 
FIGURING OUT HOW TO FIND THE 
MOONIES OR MOONITES OR WHATEVER 
THE HELL THEY’RE CALLED. 


a SO LET ME GET THIS 
STRAIGHT. WECAN BREATHE 
HERE THEN? 


<< 


LEA SY |G 
—< 7 
Mili, > SS 
J—- ~ So x 


I COULD NEVER 
AY THAT ABOUT AN 
ASTRONAUT. 


I GUESS THOSE 
CANDY-BUTT 
ASTRONAUTS DIDN'T 
HAVE THE STONES 
TO TRN IT. 





HERE COMES SOMETHING. I 
S WE SHOU! 


—— yy 4 
Li Ye 
YOU MEAN m\ 
ALMOST ANY 
KIND? i 
| <S b\ \ \ 
\ 2 


MY ADVANCED 
AURAL ABILITIES ARE 
ied ISE { 


e oe 5 SY 


MADE IT. NICE © 


_ 2 


oa 
is 4 
2 AND PUT | 
& gBOsGenaem 
6 (\aam «EYE OUT. £ 





URE ON 
SOMETHING. WE BET 
PLAY DUMB. 


a. 


YOU MEAN ie 
STARTING f 
Now? 


NOG? 













SPEIQUORSE 











a A 
I WAS 
ADMIRING YOUR LACK 
OF HOOVES. YOU MOON 


DON’T ANYBODY 
MOVES IT'S ASTICKUPS 
ALL WE WANT iS THE DOUGH-- 


BR ACTIVITY. 


GUESS THE COSTUME PARTY'S 
OVER, FELLAS. WE WON'T BENEEDIN’ 
THESE PATHETIC DISGUISES. 





‘Y, 


SHOW'S OVER, FOLKS. 
IT UP. YOU CAN CATCH 
WHOLE THINGON 

TV TONIGHT. 


Bee ‘ 
o 


8 FROM OUR WORLD. 
¥ WHERE IS YOUR 
HOME? 


5 iy i 
S> p< 
pe Up 
THANK YOU FOR YOUR r ee 
HELP, FRIENDS. BUT YOU 
Bo vont ood ike youre Alli > (ll 
>—— = 
p 


Yee 


‘ YES, I MUST TAKE YOU 
TO THE MAYOR. WE HAVE 


TNO CAN 


i RO ie ie 
ga 
r > 


a {2 


Wy 





WELL, THANKS FOR SHOWING. 
US DOWN HERE. AND NO, WE’RE 


AFRAID OF MOST THINGS. 
RIGHT, MAX? 


HEY. MISTER. 
YOU--CAN--PUT-- 
YOUR--HA\ 


A ! 


z | 1 
<aRe iN 
WELL, IF YOU. 
*. WON’T BE NEEDING 
<= a ANYTHING ELSE -- 


WELL, YOU’ VE DONE IT, MAX. 
YOU WENTAND HURT THAT POOR 2 
2 









AN! 
LITTLE GUY'S FEELINGS. 
I FEEL AWFUL, 7 ed 
AM. MAY 
COULD STOP BYON 
THE WAY HOME AND ‘ 


BUY HIS LAST ELVIS- 
HEADED DECANTER. rs 

















Mim. THAT RECEPTIONIST THE LIGHT. WALKTO WY] 
SMELLS LIKE CHEESI THE LIGHT, SAM. COME 
IN TO THE LIGHTS 
a HELLO, GRAND- 
MOTHER. 
> — a — aad B 





4 








HL 7.3—_ PAYNo 
Nd (ATTENTION TO THAT 
Ky a FIELDMOUSE IN 























a THE BROOM 
CLOSET! 
I'VE 
BEEN EXPECTING a 
YOU, MEN OF 3S 
ee THE EARTH. " 
KOM \4\\| / i 
@-*Y j 
2." C2 tHe ; 
Fe ©! Water. 2 
= Za y LIKE THAT. CE 
oS 
KE SY 
YOUR ASSISTANCE 
15 REQUIRED TO RESOLVE 
ee ACERTAIN--PEST PROBLEM 
WHICH HAUNTS OUR 
GLORIOUS CITY. THE 
SITUATION IS GRAVE. 
% a) A PEST PROBLEM? 
ATOWNLOAD OF RATS 
HAS A PEST PROBLEM, 
FF SAM. THATS PRETTY 


FUNNY. AND FROM A 
FLYING HEAD. AMAZING. 


YOU DON'T FULLY UNDER- THE CREATURES YOU SEEK \ ad 
STAND. THESE PESTS ARE MAY BE FOUND ON THE DARK 
UNUSUAL. CITIZENS ‘SIDE OF THE MOON! 
ARE DISAPPEARING. 
TAKEN AWAY AND 
USED FORGOD JUST OUT 
KNOWS WHATS THE BACK DOOR. 
GO THROUGH THE 
JANITOR’S SUPPLY 
ROOM AND TAKE 


ELL, 

V7 THAT SOUNDS 
FINE. AND JUST 
WHERE MIGHT 
WE FIND THESE 





ACLAW HAMMER? 


aes: WE'LL SEE YOu 


THIS SHOULD 
BE THE WAY. SEE 
ANYTHING? 


FIELD THAT SEEMS 
TOBE TURNED OFF 
AT THE MOMENT. 


THAT LOOKS 
LIKE THE DARK 
SIDE OF THE MOON 

RIGHT ONES 


1 CAN SEE THE MURKY OUTLINES 
OF TERRIBLE IMMENSE BEINGS 
LUMBERING THROUGH A 
NIGHTMARISH CITYSCAPE. NEAT! 
LET’S GO LOOK 
AT THE GIANT 
BUGS! 











Zz 
SF, 


AY 
LANs 
He 


ae eee 


ECIMEN. I" 
IDED TO CALL 

HIM... BINGO. 
Zz 





Z 


> Pall Af i 





iM 
BINGO DISPLAYS 
MANY TRAITS WHICH MAY 
ERPRETED AS HUMAN. 


IM TO POIN 
LAUGH AT THE 
ENSUING CARNAGE. 
Oops. I SAID 
EN UING. 
MS 


EAMED 
ING ENO! 
TO HEAR YOU SAY EARTH 
PARALLEL DEVELOPMENT 
AND MEAN IT,SAM. af 











IT SMELLS . 
LIKE COFFEE. WHATS 
HE ADDING 10 IT? 


5 I FIND IT 
fey FASCINATING, BUT I 
Set |=FEAR THAT BINGO HAS 
BEGUN TO ALIENATE 
ME, SAM. 





STOMPING ON. 
SQUISHING THE 
IFEO F, 


DISEMBOWELING 
WITH TERRIBLE 
FORECLAWS. 


THOSE ARE 
VALID CONCERNS. 
IM. I GUESS. 


SCURRYING 
PATHETICALLY AWAY 
LIKE AN EARW 





LE, ie HE’S NOT FOLLOWING US 
x. ay ANYMORE, SAM. HE STOPPED 
fay TO GOOF WITH AN ENORMOUS 
LEVER. NO! NOS NOT THE 


CBRWIPLE Fee 








Q 


aie 


J 


i 








SS 


HEY, WAIT A 
MINUTE. LET ME 
TRY SOMETHING. 


WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING, 
SAM? 


THERE! NOW YOU’RE 
STARTING TO LOOK LIKE 
YOUR OLD SELF. 


YOU'RE RIGHT, 
SAM. NOW THAT IM 
DEAD I THINK I'M 
FEELING ANEW ZEST 
FOR LIFE, BAD 
TIMING, I GUESS. 


I'M INSIDE YOU, SAM. EVERY- 
THING THAT MAKES ME AUNIQUE 
INDIVIDUAL CEXCEPT FOR MY 
BONES, SKIN AND ORGANS, 
OF COURSE) IS NOW CONTAINED: 
WITHIN YOU. DIDI MENTION THAT 
IT'S KINDOF DARK AND CLAMMY IN 
HERE ? YOU SHOULD THINK 
ABOUT CHANGING YOUR DIET. 


YOU MEAN THE 
IDEA OF CONSCIOUSNESS: NO. THAT. 
TRANSFERENCE? YOU CAN BE DEAD 
(GOD, I CAN'T BELIEVE AND NEVER HAVE To 
I'M SAYING THAT.) STOP TALKING- 


THAT’S BETTER. 
IT SEEMS MORE 
MOUTHLIKE. 


YEAH, THAT’S 
GOOD. MAYBE I 
COULD TRY SPITTING 
OUT YOUR FIST. 


YES, SAM! I'M 

FEELING NEW, YOUNG 

AND VITALS LET'S ARM 
WRESTLES 





WELL, DON'T GET STUPID. BUT 
YOU AT LEAST REMIND MEOF YOUROLD 


LOVABLE, CUDDLY SELF. EVEN THOUGH YOU 


SMELL LIKE A FIRE IN A WIG FACTORY. 


Oh, ONE MORE THING. 
IT’S HARD TO RELATE TO 
A CREATURE WITHOUT 

AEACE. THAT’S WHY 

PLANKTON MAKE 
TERRIBLE CARTOON 


CHARACTERS. 





I THINK YOU'RE VASTLY r 
UNDERRATING THE FUNCTION |\/ | 
OF THE PANCREAS, MAX. BUT ic} 

MORE ON THAT, LATER. 






































= 
AS 
! N 
«“ a 
7 o- 
Fe | 
fe- = MAYBE THE MAYOR OR 
a e. WHATEVER THE HELL HE IS CAN) 


SOMETHING 


HORRIBLE HAPPENED 


OUT THERE, CHIEF. WE 
WERE HOPING YOU 
COULD HELP Us OUT. 
ANY IDEAS? 


= => \ GIVE US SOME HELPFUL HINTS. 


Z| 


THAT SEEMS \N 


I GUESS I'M STARTING 
TO MISS MOST OF MY 
MAJOR ORGANS. EXCEPT 
FOR MY PANCREAS. 
THAT THING NEVER DID 
MEA DAMN BITOF | 
GooD. 







HAVING A BODY 

AND ALL.OOPS, 

SORRY, LITTLE 
BUDDY. 


MY 
MINISTER OF 
SCIENCE WILL 
ADVISE YOU. BUT THAT. 
WON'T EXCUSE YOU FROM 
YOUR PROMISE OF 


AIDING US WITH OUR 
Seal state PROBLEM. 4 
i, 


NO KIDDING. 
— 


I'M 
RIGHT ON IT! 





WE USE THIS DEVICE TO PRODUCE 


FOR USE IN OUR SAVAGE, BAC 
WARD RITUALS. BUT IT MAY 
SERVE YOUR NEEDS. 





NO, SAM. YOU MUST BE 
THINKING OF THE TIMES WE 
MADE HOMEMADE DONUTS 
IN THE DEEP FRYER. 


KNOW, A BIG POTO! 
HEARTY CHICKEN SOUP 
WOULD REALLY HIT 
THE SPOT ABOUT 
Now. 


So 


SHUT N= 
THE HELL UP, a 
SAM! THATS RN of, 

NOT 


A FEW MORE 
iTS AND TSHOuLe 


MAX DOESN'T 
HAVE DNA. IL THINK 
HE'S CONSIDEREDA 

MINERAL. 





THE BASIC 
MOLECULAR STRUCTURE 
OF YOUR LITTLE FRIENDIS 

MPRO- 


) GUN. 


Tere Sa »~ 
\) P 2 a \ 
: “ . Uf Cc 

MAX. 

‘ 

Sv 





\ , 
_ 49 


SP Fe TALKING, 
SAM. IT'S KEEPING : 
PF ME FROM GETTING 3S 
y \ BITTER. pm > = 
5 


YOU KNOW, MAX; WHEN I --AND ITSEEMED SOMEHOW... Ig 
WAS HAULING YOUR REMAINS SIGNIFICANT. 
Ni ILY PAPER 






SAM, MAYBE 
** KEPT RUNNING SOMETHING GOOD 
THROUGH MY HEAD-- WILL EVENTUALLY 
COME our OFALL 
Tl ° 


CNS 
] 
N 
\ ) 
|S » b - 
jp 
, --AND INSO 
SF, T' al Wal A LAS 206 As THE PRESIDENT 
fl f t OFTHE UNITED STATES, I 
b ! HEREBY DECLARE THs BATE 
DAYSI'D SHAKE 
YOUR TERRIBLE FORECLAW 
1EE WAS WEARING 
WELDING GLOVES. 


AYK HyuK: 


ey SAY IT'S f Ne 4 , 


THEY 
AFIFTY-FOOT ROACH 
OMBUDSMAN FROM 
SPACE. 


‘) 4h ha ha ha. 
\} Har har har. 








WE HAVE A PRETTY CRAPPY VIEW. WHO CARES, SAM. 1 SAW ENOUGH 


























OF THE BIG MOON ROACH PARADE. OF THE GIANT ROACHES TO SOUR ME ON 
BUT IT LOOKS LIKE ONE OF THEM THE WHOLE IDEA OF CREEPING 
MIGHT OF PUNCHED A HOLE IN VERMIN IN GENERAL. 
THE UNDERDOG BALLOON. > 
h j ms 
— st : } 
= = \ / gL 





Dae - 4 
= -- & 0 


> 


iy 
THAT'S A DAMN 
SHAME, MAX. AT LEAST 
° ' EARTH'S MOIST GARBAGE 
af ry ' WILL FULFILL THE ROACH 
: y MEN'S NUTRITIONAL NEEDS. 





a Ae = raws\ RAT PEOPLE, I'D LIKE TO r AY 
} me = SPEND MORE TIME WITH 
ae WOO SOANTHOSE LITTLE RAT GUYS. HY 


WELL, IT'S GOOD 
TOHAVE YOU 
SCAMPERING 
AROUND IN YOUR 
OWN BODY AGAIN. 

DO THE 
CORRUGATED | 


I SENSE... 
DANGER. 


I’M STARTING TO 
FEEL LIKE MYOLD SELF, 


AND I KEEP SPITTING 
uP SAWDUST. 


ELL WHADDYA KNOW 2? 


wi 2 
ITS AN ITTY BITTY PLAINOLD 
EARTH ROACH, AND HES 

PACKIN’A ROD. 


I DON'T 
LIKE THE LOOK ON HIS 
FACE, SAM, IT’S COLD. 
CALCULATED. ALMOST 
INHUMAN. 


WHY AREN'T 
ELEBRATING 
ELSE? 


KI 
THIS IS ONEOF THE FIRST 
COCKROACH-RELATED 
HOLIDAYS? 


HEY, TAKE IT EASY, 
FELLA’. DON'T GOGETTING 





SOMETIME WE SHOULD SIT DOWN AND 
HAVE ASPIRITUAL DISCUSSION ABOUT 
THE SANCTITY OF LIFE. Mr 
Ay AND THEN HE WAS 
NX MUCILAGES DID YOU 
SAY SOMETHING, 
SAM? 


FORGET IT, LITTLE BUDDY, 
I THINKI FEELONE OF MY 


BEST EXPRESSED 
THROUGH THIS BAGPIPE 
SOLO. 


“I 





f\_ 7OS/LLYASS ERIANOR MAL PHENOMENA, 


THAT’S ENOUGH 


ISINE: 
THMART 


DOWN AT SLO" 
GROCERY WORLD, 


= — q 
< 0, 9 ae 
GOOFING FOR NOW, MAX, ‘ .& Ke) ~ a6 
THE COMMISSIONER SAYS A (~*~) 
THERE'S NASTY BU y 4 rare 
a go 4 
. 


VOLUMEIZ) 
ia 


BASED ON: McLWRAITH‘S GUIDE j 


NS 
NZ > 
ce: 
NY mm 
g 

Ce; 


ns Lg ‘é 


py Ee 
12 I 


\, 


1A Vy \( 


Seale” 
we 





ACTUALLY, SAM, TI 


DID YOU WARM B= THE 
GARAGE GAVE MEA LOANER, 
THE PesOins HEY, WHERE SINCE THEY HAVE TO FASHION 
1S 172 STILL IN THE REPLACEMENT STARTER 
. THE SHOP? MOTOR FROM A BLOCKOF 
RAW METAL ORE. IT SHOULD 
VW BE READY NEXT SPRING! 















Ieee 
pga 
We 





ae 
2) R= 
SORRY, SS 
MAX, NO TIME 
‘ PETTY INDULGI 


) 


MAX, IN AMERICA, a ae T'S TURNING INTO qi 
IT'S CUSTOMARY TO DRIVE ADAMN POLICE STATE ’ 
ON : Ms 
ya 
S >. 


LIKE 
YOURSELF, RIGHT, 
SS LITTLE BUDDY? 





\W 


IF YOU'RE UPSET, \ a ee HEY, MAN! I THINK 
MAX, I DONT THINK YOU'RE WOT GOOPST’LL 
YOU SHOULD NEVER BE YOUR 
SUPPRESS IT. S fs BEST FRIENDS 
— 


jammy I paRESAYIFeEL \ ZF =-/ 
LITTLE REMORSE FOR FI 


) | ee ~ 5 
i sen 





I DON’T KNOW WHAT 
THIS |S, BUT L WANT IT. 
IT FEELS NEAT. 





































































I’M ENJOYING LOOK, SAM, THESE 
THE AMUSEMENT INSTANT MATZO BALLS 


ARE YOU THE FREELANCE TAKE ITEASY, LITTLE. \ff 1) 
POLICE? WHAT ARE YOU FELLA! WE WERE JUST 
DOING? IT'S IN THE CEREAL 
AISLES |T'S HAPPENING 
AGAIN! 





Ss a 
CEREAL. CEREAL. 
ts GY it's rs way. z | 
I SMELL 
POLYVINYL. 


4g 





Ay 
| Z. 
S 


re 
[Mh 











WEIS 


WHADDYA 
KNOW? THERE’SA 
FREE SATANIC RITUAL 


THEREARECEREALS * 
BACK HERE FROM 
PREHISTORIC TIMES, THI 


ol 7 
PREPOSTEROUSS 





HE BEAST FROM 
CEREAL AISLE IS A 
MISCHIEVOUS SPIRIT 
FRO! ne OTHI 


NOTI 


~ 
UBBER 
S 


1 MEAN: 
INS AND Ri 
ODS? 

ne® 
rai 


Yo 
{te} 
G 
CG 
Va 





CAN 1 GO BACK 

THERE AND PICK UP 

ABOXOFFRUIT 4 
HOOPS? AE 


[e} 


é Mente ALL: "1 
LS < 
= gx 8 
LO Wie wn IN 


--THEN THE LINES OF Mmm, THESE PRUNE 
SPIRIT COMMUNICATION NUTS ARE CRUNCHY. I 
WILL OPEN MORE READILY LBR N. 
TO MY LITTLE PAL \T 

MAX AND ME. Hi 


a. — ae 
Sre—_ ITS ALWAYS SQ is 
PP" A CONCERN WHEN 
UNHAPPY SPIRITS STROLL You'Re 
IN AND O EMBARRASSIN 
DOGGY DOOR BETWEE! RY 
S AND THERE 


WHEN You TI 


A TO BE 
SAM. PROFOUND, 
N 
NY 7 
| f 


wr NS; 
BAny we 
SI Y Nee 
ng Foon 
Hh NKEY 





OKAY, IT’S NIGHT AND 


IT'S CALLED AUTOMATIC 
WRITING, MAX IS AN EXPERT 
AT TUNING IN AND DECIPHERING [7 
THE INCOHERENT YATTERINGS 
OF THE DEAD AND 
Di 


ATTENTION, 
DEAD AND/OR DEMONIC: - 
ARE YOU PREPARED TO 
COMMUNICATE? 


WIL) 
, . Te nee eee 
COUGHING. A ib DAMN TVO! 
bed IN THE BACK 
CHICKEN BONE ROOM? 


SAY, IS IT 
TOOLATE TO 
SELL TICKETS 
TO THIS? 





HE SPEAKS/ I'M 
FRIGHTENEDS 


THE SWELL 
ECTOPLASMS 


. 


YOU'RE THINKING 
OF MICHELLE PFEIFFER, 
SAM. 


HEY, MAX. ISN‘T THAT 44 FF) 
F KIM BASINGER? 
Et “FABULO: Y, 
BAKER BOYS!” OKAY, 
| SKIP It. 
\ - EAI 
ee 


TH R.ITS 
CHARGED WITHA 
PRETERNATURAL 

EVIL. 


ON MY KRAUTDOG 
FOR LUNCH. 























y) EFFECTS. 
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GITALONG 


oe, 
ee, 
707 


% 
Ne, 


TIME, 








Sh 


EEEEEEFEEEEEFEEK! 


BUT... JUST WHAT 
WAS THE BEAST FROM 
THE CEREAL AISLE? 


IROLLED INTOTI 


THAT ITRI 
ROI ‘“ 
iD FRUSTI 
HOSE WHOSE APPLE 
CART AND ROADSIDE BEEF 
STAND BUSINESSES WERE [7 Kd 
TEAM S ree 





AND. A, 
v ES IT TO 
THINK NEGATIVELY. 
f § L 
> 4 
fa 
fi; 








: nN. 
 & 7 Z 
Ny ta a = B 
LT = Z 
Vb0 YOu | 
Ft / REMEMBER THOUGHT 
WHERE WE 4 A I DID. 
PARKED? 
iy , = 
—— ay y 
y 
] 


THE FERRARI LOOKS 
FUNNY. IT’S NOT RED 
MORE. 


ANYMORE. 
THATSA 
DAMN SHAME. 
GLAD IT 
4 WASN’T OURS, 


HILLBILLY 
CANNIBALS? 


WAKE ME UP FUNNY YOU 
IF THERE'S AFIRE, ‘ SHOULD MENTION 
MAX. THAT, SAM-~_] 
— x 4 
é€EDe Se 
> 57/ 
&¢ 


SS 


--I FEELASIREN 


E EATEN THAT 
SIX ene WEENIE 
ES. > 


IF 
YOU CRACK ME BEANIES 
UP, MAX. YOu'R! I) = 
(A ON THEC! Z| 
EA third GRADE GUTTE y | 


HUMO: 


sy ( 



















Cur THEsereames ouranp | | 4 
PASTE THEM INORDER ON 
FILECARDS, USING AN 
APPROPRIATE CORNER FOR 
—| REGISTRATION, NOV? FLIP 
LIREA MOFO! 











(AAA 
GOSH 
INP OWT 
THIS DAMN THIN 
LOW MYE ms T LOVE 
. : ACTIVITY SEGMENTS 
es 5O2IN AT INVOLVE 
_~, . 2S TRASHING THE BOOK. DO 
BE os ‘o YOU KNOW ALL THE RESTOF, 
a S < THE PAGES CAN BE MADE 
Ss INTO COLORFUL PAPER 























EA AIRPLANES? 









REMEMBER 
WHEN WE WERE 
BUT SQUAT, INNOCENT 
WAIFS FROLICKING IN 
THE TIMELESS 
BACKYARDOFAN 
ETERNAL 
CHILDHOOD? 









WHAT 
(N THE HELL 










ARE YOU 
BABBLING 
ABOUT? 
enna S SMAX 
, AS SOFT, MARKETABLE BABY 
BRICKHEAD! VERSIONS OF THEMSELVES. 


MAYBE WECOULD ROLL 


TUT TUT, SAM. 
VIOLENCE ISN’T THE 
ANSWER. LET“ 
Uy 


FORA 
DISCUSSION OF YOUR 


DIFFERENCES. 


MY PAL SAM WOULD LIKE TO 
SHAKE YOUR HANDAND CALL 
YOU FRIEND. IT’S TIME TO LEASH- r] 
BACK-UP THE DOGS OF WAR, 


OR SOMETHING. 








ame 


SMA DEEP DEEP THINKERS IN: 
cane ina y OF Tet 


~— 


1 
a 
2 


I KNOW! é 
AND I'LL BE : 
ANSWERING IN THE 
FORM OF A TONGUE 
TWISTER--HOW 
<7 WHAT’S MOREHORRIBLE THANA “BOUT-- SWAMP. 
CATHISH THATCAN BREATHE ROADFISHGUTS 
AIR AND WALK THE EARTH KS? 
ON (TS HIDEOUS LITTLE 
FINS? 


a: 


SWAP YEARBOOKS WITH 
SOMEONE ROUGHLY YOUR 
OWNAGE AND TAKE A LOOK: 

Teer ige Ate THE SAME B 


| THE HAIR. WE HADONE OF 
ICAN’T STOP THESE GUYS! BUTOURS 
“Gi , LOCKINGAT WAS CALLED ROGER 


THINK I'M THE HAIR. 


INSANE, DOES 
THAT MEAN 


RIGHT, SAM. 
GUYS REGARDITAS 


YOU KNOW, y 
SOMETHING OF AN 
MAX, AS MEN, WE ROCITY OF 


WILL PROBABLY f AT 
NEVER FULLY NATURE! 
APPRECIATE THE 


Ui BIRTH 
noma PRECIOUS 


LITTLE CRITTER 
WE BUY SQUEEZY 
TOYS FOR 
BASICALLY STARTS 
OUTASA 
PARASITES 


I'MAPARASITES 
I'MA PARASITES 
ENOUGH TO 
MAKE YOUR 
HARE TURN 
WHITE! GETIT? 
BAH HAHA 








NW WHEREVER THERES A NECKLESS 
GOON BEATING UP A GUY- 


WHEREVER AN INBRED STREET 
GANG (S TORCHING A HELPLESS 







\HEREVER INNOCENT CREATURES , 
ARE TERRORIZED BY THE 
HATEFUL AND IGNORANT — 


WELL BE THERE! 


rte 
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V COMING 
Se: 
FROM: 


FREELANCE POLICE 









OF SE AREL.. 











SAM 8 VAX 


FOR THE 
NATIONAL 
RIFLE ano 
ARTILLERY, 
ASSOCIATION 


BUT WE Don'T 
WANT SOME CHEEZE 
FILLED BUREAUCRAT 
TAKING AWAY OUR 
SOMETHING OR OTHER 
AMENDMENT RIGHT 
To KEEP AND BEAR 
HARPOON GUNS AND 
CONCUSSION BOMG 
LAUNCHERS - RIGHT 
MAX 7 





MAX AND I 
WOULDN'T WANT 
EVERY GIBBERING 
LUNATIC. CARRYING 
THESE THINGS 

AROUND... 





LET ME PUT IT 
THIS WAY SAM- (6 


1 / 
IN YOUR, FOYER, WOULD sear 
RATHER BE HOLDING A y) 


FREELANCE POLICE 


~ COMING SOON = 
FROM 
FISHWRAP 











MAX, THAT, 
BATHING SUIT YOURE 
WEARING MAKES MY FLESH 
CRAWL! AND WHERE DID you 
GET SUNGLASSES TO FIT YOUR 
BIZARRELY SPACED 
EYEBALS ? 


Ne 

Tit oy (fle 
Cie 
VALOR 


a8 











CRULLER, YOU 
DORK 





CR a SA DISEASE Bae 


AND WE'RE A PINK, 
cy. TASTING 
MEDICINE 
RIGHT WAX? 





AUGU 
FREELANCE POLICE FROM: 











FREELANCE POLICE 
- SPECIAL ROAD TRIP EDITION - 











ACOY 


you KNOW MAX, TH/s 

2 ONLY Zoo wae ¥ 
OW ER, MIONKEYS AND THRE: ‘A 
TREE SLOTHS LOOK oe ae 

See FED ANP 7 











int 
HT MAK? 












‘ACTION FIGURIE 
CY LA HS" 
by STEVE PURCELL |" 


LETTERED BY 
LOIS BUHALIS 


BASED ONA 







THIS BOX 
OF MISTREATED PLA’ 
THINGS SHOULD PROVIDE 
THE RAW INGREPIENTS. 


x 
















Hi 
SUPERFLY ? 


TL? 





WRECK STUFF, SUPERFLY 
(S ADREAM THAT, 
"AN COME 


: NOW, 
THAT'S ONE 81G, 
EAUT 4 
HANP-FULL-O’ 









I MAY 
WEEP OPENLY. 
GIMME! 
GIMMES 






RELY ISMINE 
ST’ TO 


PLAY W 


“S NOXIOUS TAIL WASH. 
WHO KNOWS WHAT EFFECT 
IT HADON CIVILIZATION ? 


Lee WY >= 
WHEW. GOOD Wi 4 MAYBE IT‘SA 
THING WE HAD PLANET OF TALKING 
THESE CRYOGENIC ©) 


CHAMBERS JIGGED 
UP IN ANTICIPATION 
T, 











CHILDREN/ EVERYWHERE! 
CLEARLY THE EFFECTOP 
THE COMET HAS UPENDED 
SOCIETY, PUTTING THE 
KIDS IN CHARGES _ 


HIGHWAYS 
EDESIGNED 
KE ROUTINE TRIPS 


HE SUPERMARKET 
WACKIERS 7 
2 





Css 
“alam 
os -) 


N 


f 
¥ 


<j 
WENA 
































YLETTERED BY LOIS BUHALIS | 





ESTIGATORS 
Ci (ea — () 
Wier & EST: im \CK- () 


PERSONALLy, ~ 
L THINK YOURE FULL 
OF CRAP-- ws 





THE CLERKS AT 
THE DMV. 






'O A DEFEATED, 
BLUBBERING SHELL 
S OF YOURSELF. 


< BUT IT’ f* 
= a TRUE! )) ‘ 
COME OFF IT, TOOTS/ 

yOU’D HAVE US BELIEVE THAT'S HIM! THAT'S 
YOU'VE BEEN GETTIN'-IT-ON THE ONE! 

BUSELE HEADED ALIEN! WHICH 
= | 
15 IT--DELUSIONAL PSYCHOSIS \ bs | ie 
y . 


OR JUST WISHFUL THINKING2? 
i.) bP 


can 
\W 
: 
y, WN S 
fa, RIGHT. WHEN 


LADY, I'M THIS CLOSE 9 = Oh, YOU'RE 
TO POURING MY DRIN YOU BACK THESE KOOKS GOOD, YOU'RE 
ON YOU. REAL GOOD. 


















































































































































Aw, THAT'S CUTE. 
GOON-- HALE 
AND LET THE LOCUSTS 

FLY OUT. VER’ 

Q IMPRESSIVE. VERY <I 
WHIMSICAL_ BUYING [7 sam,o> 
THIS YOU ACTUALLY 
SAY, “GETTIN’- 
{T-ON”? 












NEXT WEEK--_ 
line StieMmarics: \, 





AIR CURD? gaa 
B irerrren AND ILLUSTRATED BY: 
j \ STEVI IRCELL 
LETTERED BY:L.LOIS BUHALIS 
El aaseo on THE ANCIENT HIERATIC} 2 


=> 


THIS PLACE 
REEKS OF ADVENTURE 
AND EXCITEMENT, 
AMS A 1 THOUGHT 
IT WAS THIS TUNA FISH 
SANOWICH I FOUN 
CRAWLING WITH LIFE 
IN MY COAT 








WHAT'LL You 4 HOW “BOUT A ROOT 
TWO LOVABLE [&@ Z BEER POPSICLE AND ee se _d 
PLUSH TOYS = AN ORANGE JULIUS? [em 

HAVE? \ iss WHAT AGO You, £7 





~~ 


DON’T GULP IT MAX, . IT’S FOR DID YOU HEAR WHAT LET’S SNEAK UP 
a YOU'LL GET A BELLY /) You, HE CALLED ME? I OM LATER 
ACHE. ) McGRUFE!| | AATE THATS AND 
\\ 4) é ‘ HIS BODY. 


\| IF HE CALLS ME 


EN 





YES?... YES?... YES?. ..YES?... 
EEPS WE'RE ON OUR 
WAY? 


RENOERED ONLY 
AFTER PAINSTAKING 
RESEARCH, NO 

DOUBT. 


THAT WAS THE COMMISSIONER, W RIGHT! WE'LL TRAVEL WELL HERE WE ARE 
MAX! THERE'S BAD TROUBLE THROUGH THIS IN ANCIENT EGYP 
IN ANCIENT EGYPT! LET’S DIMENSIONAL PORTAL = 

MOVES ON TOP OF THE BARS ‘SENSITIVELY »* 


Sshhh. 
BEHOLD THE 
MAJESTY OF 


STONE 
THINGS. 


LOOK, MAX! IT’S THOSE PYRAMID - 
BUILDING ALIENS I'VE HEARD ABOUT 
IN SPECULATIVE FILMS AND BOOKS! 
THEY CAME TO EARTH TO BUILD 
THESE IMMENSE STRUCTURES TO. 
KEEP THEIR RAZOR BLADES SHARP 
AND THEIR HAMBURGER FRESH! 





YOU SEE MAX, THERE'S NO WOOD AROUND STILL...ONLY BY SOMEHOW 

HERE TO MAKE CARTS OR ROLLERS TO MOVE 

THESE Huge STONES, EACH WEIGHING ABOUT 

1 WLU OR SOMETHING, 

NATURALLY THE ONLY WAY TO BUILD THESE, UNWHOLESOME TASK. WHERE'D 
5O-CALLED PYRAMIDS IS WITH REALLY 5 x 


YOU GET 
= rf f, THAT. 
FAKE-LOOKING SPACESHIPS! HAT? 


GOOD LORD’OR SHOULD I SAY,“ BY THE 
(QOG-HEADED GOD OF THE DEAD, KHONTAMENTI!~ 
THEY'RE PROCESSING THE POOR BASTARDS 
INTO ROCKET FUELS WE'VE GOT TO 
STOP THEM! 
1 SAY. 
LEVEL THIS. 
HEMISPHERES 


WE HAVE TO BE 

SUBTLE, MAX. IF WE SOME- 
HOW ALTER THE FABRIC 
OF TIME, WE COULD 
CEASE TO EXIST! 


JEEZ! L MEAN, “BY THE PAPYRUS 
STAFF-WIELDING GODDESS, NEPHTHYS’” 
HOW DO THEY GET THEM TO FILE 
INTO THAT HUGE STILL? 


2% . 


~ ie: 
T ape 
MAYBE 2 (—} gr | & JA 
THEY'RE HANDSOMELY Zi Oh - AN 
COMPENSATED! v; ene 4 ] 
y \ Sy i £4 3 — 4 = C} 
f : : 4 


WKF 


IF WECAN HUMILIATE 
HIM OFF THE FACE OF 
THE EARTH, THE REST 
WILL SCURRY LIKE RATS 
FROM A SINKING 
SCHOOL BUS! 





GET BACK IN LINES 4 QUIT SHOVING! KEEP THE \ 
LINE MOVING PROCLAIMS 
KROTALUS THE CONQUERORS, 


Mr. SUPERIO 
ALIEN BEING. 





5 


TAKE ADVANTAGE OF THE ENS: 
CONFUS'! 


WHAT? THAT WHITE THING HAS 
-KED THE ENTRY PORTS WRENCH 
IT OUT OF THERE NOW, COMMANDS 
KROTALUS THE TERRIBLE! 





MY TWELVE DOLLAR 


ORDER! KROTALUS 
THE MOST DREADED 
DEMANDS ORDERT 


Cog 


Hee, hee! GUESS WHO? 7 HEY, EVERYBODY? LOOK AT 
c THE PANTSED ALIEN! YOK! YOKY, 
: ce = )\ =e 
) —~ / LOOK AT 2 


YOUR SLAVES NOLONGER SCRAM! GO PICKON —“I FEEL KIND OF 
FEAR YOU, KROTALUS THE THE MAYANS BAD, BEATING UP 
HELPLESS PINHEADY ‘ON SUPERIOR 
ALIEN BEINGS. 
J] _ Oops! LOOK 
OUT, SAM, HE'S 


FUTURISTIC 
GUN? 





OKAY! BEAT IT, YOU YOU FOLKS ARE ALL FREE 
CHEAP SPACE MONKEY: NOW TO DO WHAT YOU ITS 
ss IF IT WERE YOU, I'D PAINT 
SOME MORE CROCODILE 
HEADED GUYS!T LIKE THOSE? 


- 
AND STAY 


EGYPT FROM 
NOW ON! DO 


THEY’RE LEAVING, MAX!“PRAISE TO THE 
GOD DUAMUTEF--ONE OF THE FOUR SONS 
OF HORUS AND GUARDIAN OF THE STOMACHS” 

NO KIDDING, LOOK IT UPS 


STUCK POTATOES 
IN THEIR EXHAUST 


pipess F 


WELL, WE'RE BACK, LITTLE THAT WAS A GREAT TRIP, 
BUODY. BUT I THINK THE MAX. BUT I CAN'T HELP BUT 
DRIVER TOOK THELONG WAY. ! FEEL WE’VE PERVERTED 
T LEFT HIM WITH A NICE TI HISTORY, SOMEHOW. 
N ANYWAY. > cael 
‘| 
HEY, GOOD 
POINTS YOU 
BUST ME UR, 
LITTLE 


CRUDE 
A MONSTER. J 
—— 


Thanks to SCOTT G. MIGNOLA, who somehow actually dreamed 
part of this story. 



















WE'RE PIRATES AND 
WE'RE REALLY 
CRANKY. THAT'S. 
OUR JOB. 
Me = 
YEAH. 
SO HOSE OFF, 
Sa LIPS. 
Bon 220. 
5f As 





YES. .-YES...YES?..} 
SWEET MOTHER OF 
MERCY INA 
TOBOGGAN-- WERE 
ON OUR WAYS 


LETTERED BY: L. LOIS BUHALIS 


WE'LL BE BURYIN’ 
SLIPPERY JACK ALIVE 
AND THEN AHRR 
TREASURE WILL BE 
PROTECTED FROM 


UNWASHED MISCREANTS 
f LIKE US. ~ 
















WELL 
HERE WEARE IN 
THE CARIBBEAN. ITS’ 
RICHLY TEXTURED 

WITH ROMANTIC 


HELLO 
LITTLE MONKEYS! 
THEY’RE JUST LIKE 

RATS WITH PREHENSILE 
TAILS. NEAT! 











iT WAS, 

THE COMMISSIONER,Y, 
SAM, I MEAN MAX. 
HE SAID THERE'S BAD 
TROUBLE IN THE 


47TH CENTURY! <<a So 
> = <I 






















HERE? = 


= ‘Ooh, ~~ 
THAT'S TELLING 
TS cS 














ae XN 
MAX! MAXS | = — 
WAKE UP, LITTLE 2 
BUDD = 
a 
Oh... THERE aes 
CERTAINLY 1S NO 


PLACE LIKE HOME. IS 
IT REALLY A 









EVERYTHING 
WILL BE JUST FINE, 
DON'T YOU THINK: 









| FREELANCE “2° 7’ ® 
SEU COREL. 
‘ p LeTrerevby: L. LOIS BUHALIS 
0 L ic E FOREIGN CORRESPONDENT: KALANI STRE/CHER 


THAT WAS CLOSES \MAGINE \T, MAX. WE WERE 4 |NOU ARE A CRUEL --LOOKS LIKE THE LA 
ACTUALLY BURIED ALIVE BY A'SORRY BAND OF G | AND HATEFUL BEAST, CHEESE IS FINALLY 
GASSY SMELLING PIRATES. =| MAX HITTING THE FAN BACK 


\N WORLD WARII. GET 
THE CAR KEYS! 





~ SAM AND MAX 
FREEL-- YEEP/ WE'RE 
J ON OUR WAYS 
YEAH BUT 
NOW I CAN FASHION 
ONE FROM THIS 
HANDSOME MONKEY 
SCALP. 


NO TIME FOR 
\NCOMPREHENSIBLE 
YIK YAK LITTLE 

BUDD 






ENTSCHULDIGEN SIE FRAULEIN, ee COME ON Mr. H. IF \ ICH WERDE 
IST DIES DER ZUG NACH FRANKFURT? EVERYONE WOULD JUST DICH MEINEM 
I MEAN...OKAY YOU BARBARIC TRY TO GET ALONG THEN... \\ HAUSSCHAKAL 
MAKERS OF ALL THAT !S VILE AND WELL MAYBE THERE'D BE NO OTTO FUTTERN. 
DESTRUCTIVE, MY PAL MAX MORE WARS AND YOU'D GET 
WOULD LIKE TOMAKE A PLEA A CHANCE TO START WHIPPING 
FOR PEACE. \Meniie THAT MOUSTACHE BACK 

} 4 INTO SHAPE. 


WELL, THIS SEEMS TO BE 
A LIKELY SPOT FOR HITLER’S 


MISGUIDED GENIUSES TO BE 








ICH WURTE NICHT 


/ 8 DER FURHER EINEN 
‘SCHAKAL ALS HAUSTIER 
HAT. WIE NEIDLICH. 





Oh GOSH.I 
GUESS I CAN'T 
STOP MYSELF 


FROM DOING 
THISS 


WELL WE GOT THROUGH 
THAT WITH JUST A PINCH 
OF VIOLENCE. ALTHOUGH I 
NEVER THOUGHTI'D SEE 
MY BEST FRIEND PUT HIS 2 
MOUTH ON HITLER'S 
| HEAD. 





BUT YOU KNOW ? I HAVE 
THE CREEPY FEELING WE 
MAY HAVE INDELIBLY 
STAINED THE SENSITIVE 
FABRIC OF TIME. 


(Aww, YOU BUST 
te ME UP, LITTLE PAL. | 







FREELANCE 2h, 6 199) wy 


POLICE See va. 


Lerrerep By: L. lors BUHALIS 


7 / 








PLENTY OF PARKING-- 
THAT'S WHAT I LOVE ABOUT 
— MOST MAJOR LOST CITIES_ A 


- WHY ARE YOU 
© _(_ DRESSED LIKE 
ON, THAT SAM2_4 


I GUESS 
IMFEELINGALL.., 
ADVENTUREY. 





















WELL, O 
HERE WE ARE IN 

THE LOSTCITYOF ]/ O 
ATLANTIS! 




















> WOW, SAM. 
YOU SOUND LIKE 
SOME CLAMMY 
OLD THESPIAN. é 


REALLY? 
I DON’T REMEMBER 
EVER DATING WITHIN 
MY GENDER. 





AS YOUCAN SEE, THE 
IAM GREAT BEAUTY OF OUR 

BATHESPHERE--HIGH SURROUNDINGS 
PRIEST OF ATLANTIS. ENHANCES OUR MOIST 
LIFESTYL ~ 
> IMMENSE SERENITY OF 
OURS, THAT IS WHY 
WE CALLED. 


(= 
YOU EVER SEENA 
PREGNANT SURINAM 
TOAD? Whew. 










SAM, DID YOU 
KNOW THAT THE MALE 
SEAHORSE CARRIES THE 
YOUNG UNTIL THEY SUDDENLY 
ISSUE FORTH FROM THE 

BELLY LIKE CONFETTI?! JUST 

ANOTHER OF NATURES “TALES: 
TO MAKE THE HAIR 
STAND ON END." 











I CAN SEE 
LIGHT RIGHT 
THROUGH HIS 

HEAD. 


WE'LL DOITIE 


YOU FEED US! 





PEOPLE OF THE 
EARTHS STOP THROWING| 
Za\( YOUR OBSOLETE CRAP 
SIGNIFICANT \\ INTO OUR PRECIOUS 
MESSAGE. OCEANS. 


REMEMBER--— 
DISCARDED PLASTIC. 


AGE CONTAINERS CAN 

\ BE FASHIONED INTO 
SAFE, AFFORDABLE 

CARS OF THE 

NINETIES-~ 


IF WE CONSIDERIT 
“COLLECTABLE.” 


le 
el 
Ta © 1992 BY EVIE (CAEL 
= LETTERED BY: L. LOIS BUHALIS 
WELL, HERE WE _—— 
RE IN A FANTASTIC 
FUTURISTIC TABLEAU. 
MAX, 1E I START 
TO FREEZE, I MAY HAVE ‘ 4 7 
TO GUT YOU AND > CRAWL 7 Gj 


INSIDE YOUR 
FOR WARMTH. 


le 


— 
ay 


7 THAT'S THEIR G a OKAY, FREEZE, YOU 
BUNKER. IT REEKS fs 3 CHEEZ SIORMTROOPIN 


OF MALEVOLENCE. , 4 ER DO WELLS! 00pst& 
PORK RINDS. r : | <5 ae Las 
~~ SHOULD a : /| ! ‘ wv 


“y 


= THIS 1S THE \ 
ONLY LANGUAGE THOSE ¥ 
COLD-EYED SCUMBUBBLES 
CAN UNDERSTAND. 





FOOLS! THEY WERE NOW IT'S ON TODEFEAT : SAM, HOW COME YOU FELT BAD 
DECEIVED BY OUR THE Cae FORCES OF ‘ ABOUT SHOOTING AN ELF'S HAT BUT 
RUBBERY 'OODNESS A ND ey DON’T MIND KICKINGA 
DISGUISES £ CRINDNESS! 


STOP WHINING, —— 
(SAM. You'Lt GETHIM 2 r 4 a) ONCE I WEPT 
‘NEXT TIME. M f < LIKEA WOMAN, MAX, 
SWORN TWAS X S VR b | . FRESHING THAN A 
A BUNKER. \ fai e j SENSELESS ACT OF 


IOLENCE. 


y BESIDES, 
THEY WERE USING 
LEAD PAINT ON 

THOSE TOYS. 


VS 





COME ON, MAX. NOW THAT WE'VE 


UNSAVORY EMPIRE, WE CAN TAKE A 
SWING AT THE DEATH SPHERES 


SAM, IT ‘6 COLD OUT 
HERE. ANDI'M HAVING 
TROUBLE BREATHING. 


BLUE LEADER! 
IM GOING /INONMY 


“> OWN! GON'T TRY 
—" Qe STOPMES 


BREE ILANCT. OL IC Ie 
001942 MALL. P5888 


THAT'S WHY YOU'RE 
I DON’T THINK RIDING UP TOP, LITTLE PALS IWANT TO 
IT CAN FIT IN THERE YOU'LL BE MY EYES, EARS GO HOME AND 
WITH YOU, SAM. AND ROLLBARIN THE WATCH TV, 
. HEAT OF COMBAT. SAM. 


Ve THIS IS SCIENCE 
FICTION, MAX. TELEVISION 


HAS BEEN REPLACED BY. 
SMELLOGRAPHIC DIGITAL HOLO- 
GRAPHY. AND STILL THERE'S 
NOTHING WORTH WATCHING” 
EXCEPT “RAWHIDE",OF COURSE. 


WHAT A STROKE 
OF BRILLIANCE, MAX! 
YOUR SMOKESCREEN 
WILL CONCEAL US 
FROM THE ENEMY! 
MY HEAD‘S y 

CAUGHT FIRE, SAM! 
NOW WHAT? 








y . 


GOOD THIN 


INTO, OTHERWISE THIS. 
"auto TAKEALL DAY. 


I THINK I SAW. 

THIS INAMOVIE 

ABOUT A MILLION 
TIMES. 


QUIT SCRATCHING 
YOUR SCAR TISSUE, MAX. 
NOE GE eSINe ME 


ie 
HAIR PLUGS IS BEING 
CLONED BY SKILLED 
TECHNICIANS EVEN 
AS WE SPEAK. 


I'M JUST ALITTLE 
ANXIOUS, SAM. DO YOU 
THINK ILL EVER HAVEA 
POMPAPOUR AGAIN? 


YOU CRACK ME 
UP, LITTLE PAL. 





FREELANCE ©1272 by 
POLICE Steve Purceit 


You Knowmax, 66% oF Ss _e— ts 7 \\\ “WELL WHADDAYA i, ; / 
\ 4 : \ ae KNOW? THERE'S A ie 
a 


4 


IT MYSELF IF IT HADN’T 
JUST MADE IT UP. 


| INTIL WE FORGET To. 


eo 


WELL THAT'S JUST FINE. <S Or f 

HE PROBABLY WON'T SQUIRM a Gere COMES A SHRIVELED 
AROUND AS MUCH WHILE SHIN 
WE’RE DISMANTLING HIM. 


DON'TIGETA 
BLOWTORCHZ, 





HEY, MISTER-- 
YOU REALIZE OF COURSE 
THAT WITH THE GIFT OFA 
SEMI-FUNCTIONING \ CHRONIC 
CONSCIOUSNESS COMES UNCERTAINTY FOLLOWED! 
AWHOLE HOST OF = BY MORE SCHOOL AND 
COMPLICATIONS. FIRSTOFALL, MAYBE A REWARDING 
THERES LOTS AND JOB MOPPING UP 
SLOTS OF SCHOO! CAUSTIC RADIOACTIVE, 
Mas AND, LIQUI SPILLS (fl 
THEN SELECTIVE ‘aI 
SERVIC! 


MARRIAGE! 
CLOSELY FOLLOWED 
BY BABIES/LEGIONS 


E 
REGISTRATION. 





SSS 


TN 8. O67 Le == 
==  — ——s 
KM 


LETTERED BY L.LOIS BUHALIS 


WELL, I TAKE CARE OF 
SAM \ ge MYSELF. I EAT RIGHT, GET PLENT’ 
LIKE A DREAM F i. OF REST--ANP I BOUGHT THESE 
COME TRUE. A, BIG RUBBER ARMS DOWN AT 
e THE JOKE SHOP. 


a HERE’S WHERE 


BIKERDOM INDULGES IN \ 
ARITUAL OF PRIMITIVE 
___ DISFIGUREMENT. 










y OKAY, LADY, 
DO YOUR WORST. 
THE 


BE SURE TOASK —=N EXCUSE ME, MISS, IMA 
FOR SOMETHING DOIQVW TERRIFYING, HAIRY BIKER 
INTIMIPATING, - Y ‘ LOOKING FOR JUST THE 
MAX RIGHT TATTOO TO EXPRESS 
MY RENEGADE SPIRIT OF 
APVENTURE AND POOR 
GROOMING. 


ir 


HOW 
‘BOUT ELVIS 
NAKED? 


LY WHAT ABOUT A 
SNAKE EATING A RAT 
WITH THE CAPTION-- 

“BORN TO WATCH 
MY SNAKE EAT 
ARAT"? 













I CAN 
BELIEVE YOU LET \__// 17's ACTUALLY BETTER THAT'S OKAY, MAX. I'VE COME TO 
HER TATTOO FS] THAT YOU PASSED OUT. REALIZE THAT ONE OF THE PERKS 





--WHETHER IT’S GRATUITOUS: 


ee EYELID PIERCING, SPIRITED 














ME WHILE I WAS YOUR HIGH-PITCHED OF LIVING INAFREE SOCIETY |S HAMMER FIGHTING OR INDULGING IN 
UNCONSCIOUS, SQUEALING WAS THE INALIENABLE RIGHT TODEBASE. ACLUMSILY-RENDERED TATTOO. 
SAM. CURLING MY EYEBROWS.| | OURSELVES INA WIDE VARIETY IT'S THE PINHEADEO CHOICE OF THE 
OF WAYS-- INDIVIDUALS 





IT POESN'T EVEN } Wow, SAM. , 
LOOK LIKE ASNAKE. IT — f YOU COULD BE THE 


eo nee SS re | “Ah PRESIDENT. 





GOOD THING THE NOW WE CAN FIND 
REBEL PX HAD FUTURISTIC THE UNSAVORY EM 
sl jUsKky NN ROOM, 


PY CAPES IN Hi 
Boys’ SIZES! 


sOW! 


iS H 
THEY BUILD THE DAMN 


LS 


THING ALL THE OXYGEN [> 


WILL LEAK OUT. 


HEY, 
YOU GLDYS NEW 
HERE? WANNA 
GET LUNCH? 


IT SEEMS TH 


ESE 4 
EVIL MEN WILL NEVER 


BEGIN TOUNPERSTAND 
OUR PEACEFUL 
NATURE. 








Uh oh. THINK Vii 
THEY'RE ON TO 





MAYBE WE j 
SHOULD HAVE TIDIED UP. 
= AFTER OURSELVES. a 








MAX! DUCK 


CAN’T,.2 CHOKE = BREATHE, 
THE AIR IS/Gasp).. THICK 
WITH METHANE. 


JUST 
GOTTA GET MEA 


BETTER LOOK AT }Ag 


THAT SEWIE 
MONSTER. 





5 IT SMELLS LIKE 
SOME KIND OF HIGH TECH 


THEY'LL NEVER THINK WE Ar 
WERE SOINCREPIBLY _-f I 
STUPIDAS TO . 


F THAT'S RIGHT! \ |e 
NOBODY'S ay 
STUPID. 





HIDE INHERE. 










SAY, 1S IT ‘. 
MY IMAGINATION OR 

ARE WE BEING STALKED 
BY A HIDEOUS SEWAGE 
MONSTER? 


YP t DON’T THINK YOU 
sem HAVE AN IMAGINATION. 
MUST BE AMONSTER. <A 







pee: WELL, YOU SOMEHOW. 


SGAKS 7 MANAGED TO WAX THE ENTIRE 


PONT LIGHT BAN) ss my = BASE IN ONE SHOT, LITTLE BUDDY. 


EVEN THOUGH I'M COMPLETELY 
IMMOBILIZED, I GUESS L 
SHOULD FEELLUCKY TO 
BEALIVE. q 


I WAS FORTUNATE 


TO BE BLOWN OLITOF HARMS 


TO DAYTIME TV FOR THE NEXT 
EIGHT MONTHS. I WOULPN’T 
SAY THAT'S VERY LUCKY 
I AT ALL, SAMS 


“GEE, IFONLY 
AD THE TELEKINETIC ABILITY 
TO EXPLODE YOUR HEAD. 






C SF HELLO, FRIENDS! A 
TODAY ON SAM&MAX/--THE STEAMY, SEAMY 
WORLP OFANIMALS/ JOIN US AS WE PUT A FEWOF 


THESE CRASS CRITTERS ON THE HOTSEAT. AND 
STICK AROUNP FOR WHAT SHOULD BE AN 
UNSETTLING CONFRONTATION BETWEEN 
PREDATOR AND PREY. RIGHT, MAX? J 


THAT'S RIGHT, SAM. ANP LATER. 4 
WE'LL BRING OUT ASOMALI WILD ASS 
SO WECANALLSNICKER ABOUT 
ITS NAME. ALL THIS ONS&M/ 


ay 


LETS START WITH YOU, MISTER I THINK THE CRAB IS 
S0-CALLED FIDDLER CRAG. IT'S BEEN LISTEN--IT'S SCUM! T THINK THE CRAB 
SAIO THAT YOU'RE ACTUALLY WILLING COMPLETELY NATURAL A DOES NOT DESERVE TO 
BEHAVIOR! I MEAN, LOOK-- R 7 REPRODUCE! 
MOST OF US ARE EATEN BY 
SEALS BEFORE WE'RE 
WHAT YOUR WIFE THINKS AWEEK OLD/ 
ABOUT THAT! 





AUDIENCE, 
WOULP YOU LIKE TO 
MEET THE CRAB/S 

. WIFE?! 


COME ON! 
I DON'T EAT NOBODY 
WHO AIN‘T READY TO. 
BE ETT. 


° a 


=e " 
ANDAFEW HUNDRED 
OF His ILLEGITIMATE 
CRABLINGS 2/ 


HEY, LAYOFE/ 


T’M ENVANGEREO! @ 


ENOUGH, YOU HEARTLESS 


(BLEEP! Ba-BLEEP?!) 


WHILE THEY'RE SORTING 
ANDI 


HEETAH. Pics 
MILY OF HIS VICTIM. 


WE CERTAINLY ie 3 
DON’T CONDONE THIS TYPE gY 
OF VIOLENT OUTBURST. BUT 
IT SURE IS GREAT FOR 
RATINGS. 


SORRY FOLKS, BUT THE 
SOMALI WILDASS WAS EATEN BY 
HYENAS WHO, AMAZINGLY ENOLIGH, 
TO LAUGH AT HIS NAME. 
SEE YOU NEXT TIME! 





ANV THATS THE STORY GEE, I DON’T KNOW. 
OF THE LITTLE ENGINE WHO GAVE BUT I GUESS THERES 
UP BECALISE NOBOPY LOVEP HIM. ONLY ONE WAY TO 


GOOPNIGHT, MAX/ FIN? OU 











WELL, SAM-- 
NOW YOU’VE 
DONE 


16 
DON'T MINP }\ 
THIS. q 


\ 


YOU WERE ALIVE. — 


WHAT A GREAT 
SCAM. I DON'T KNOW WHY 
WE DIDN'T THINK OF THIS 
YEARS AGO/ 


YOU KNOW THAT 
STUFF THEY ALWAYS 
SAY ABOLIT NOT 
SHOWERING WITH 
ELECTRICAL APPLIANCES? 
: THEY AREN'T, 7 
KIDDING/ 


SORRY ABOUT 3 
ALL THIS. WE'LL CALL YOU | 
WE NEED ANYTHING. é 


THE OTHER 
RESIDENTS FILED THIS 





— 





WELL, THAT WAS 
AGRATU [rou DISPLAY 
ARNAGI 


ITSTHE “all 
NLY WAY TO GET A TABLE 
thy THIS DUMP? AND DON’T 


iy, Aww, YOU 
wy CRACK ME UP, YOU 
MANGY, YELLA’ TAILEP: 
VARMINT. 





LETTERED BY--LO} 


— _ “Ss 
SF wat a " AFLOA s » 
LIVELY MELEE/ I GUESS ( 5 WITH 
WE'RE LUCKY THAT WE ‘ B 


ICKY THA’ 
WOUND UP WITH ASUBSTANTIAL 
TUB O’ LOOT, ANP NO VISIBLE 
GASHES OR SLITS-~- AT 
LEAST FOR THE 
TIME BEING. 


NOT EXACTLY SUPERMODELS, 


BUT AT LEAST THEY'RE IN THE 
De SAME WEIGHT CLASS. 





‘6 BETTER 

WHADPAYA THAN A SHARP STICK IN | \ 7 THis 15 THE MOST FUN 
THINKOF THE )4 4 "y iO 
EEL CHOWPER, mir aie Wh Bet DRENCHED INTHE 


"I CAN'T WAIT 
To TELL THE BOYS BACK 
HOME ABOLIT THis WHILE WE 


I'M GUESSING THEY MUST BE 
CIRCUS PEOPLE. HOPE WEGET 
p TO SEE A HIGH WIRE ACT. 


WELL, THIS “PLUCKE? FROM THE 
LOOKS LIKE OUR STOP. LOOKS UNFORGIVING SEA BY 
GEE, I DON’T KNOW LIKE THEY INCORPOREAL FORCES , WE 
HOW WE'LL EVER THOUGHT OF A WAY “a FOUND OURSELVES DELIVERED 
REPAY YOU. FOR US TO REPAY " HOME WITH NARY ASCRATCH 
rs THEM. AND LIGHTER BY ONLYA FEW 
. A POUNDS OF ILL-GOTTEN 
> SWAG.” 


WELL, I GUESS 
ay NOW WE CAN FULFILL 
I'VE GOT IT/ : y ¢ [=] OUR DREAM OF SELLING 


WACKY, FISH-SHAPED. 
WE'LL NEVER EVER COME A WACKY, FISH SHA 
BACK HERE AND TROUBLE YOU 
WITH BURDENSOME REWARDS. Bay CISHERMAN'S WHARF. 
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MAX, I THOUGHT L TOLD ag 2 THAT'S BETTER. y 
YOU TO STAY OUTSIDE AND er 
GREET THE TRICK-OR- x 
TREATERS! rs oO YOU 
a/ SMELL BURNING 
4 aed \ ARMY MEN 2 
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[pany ae SWEET HOLY MOTHER LOP ME OFF 
pee ON A COLD CHEESE CRACKERS ASLAB OF THAT-- 
HE'S BEEN LOADING MEAT PIES WITH A LARGE 
WITH WRIGGLING TRICK- MILK, PLEASE. 
OR-TREATERS! 
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PRUGGEP ANP PACKE? INTO 
MEAT P| WHAT KIND OF 
IRDL, RAIN COULP. 
A THING? 
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